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Sermons  in  Song 


AR  out  and  o'er  the  wild,  Red  Sea 
The  tones  of  triumph  rang; 
As  Miriam  told  of  victory, 
In  the  high  notes  she  sang. 

And  all  the  people  joined  the  song, 
Sires,  matrons,  maidens  sing: 

The  right  has  triumphed  over  wrong, 
The  righteous  Lord  is  King. 

But  lo!  Amid  Judean  hills, 

Still  other  songs  are  heard: 
Blest  songs  which  every  nation  fills, 

And  human  hearts  are  stirred. 

Soft  songs  of  peace,  sweet  songs  of  love, 

To  man  by  Angels  given; 
High  songs  of  joy  dropped  from  above, 

And  leading  back  to  heaven. 

Go  sing  the  blessed  gospel  songs 
"  Sermons  in  Song'"  proclaim; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 
Forever  bless  his  name. 
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No.  1.     JESUS,  THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD. 


G.  D.  E.  Arr. 
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Geo.  D.  Elderkin.   Arr. 


1.  Hark!  the  Her-  aid    an  -  gels  sing.    Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world; 

2.  Joy  -    ful,   all       ye     na  -  tions,  rise,    Je  -sus,  the  Light  of  the  world: 

3.  Christ   by  high  -  est  heav'n  a-dored,  Je  -sus,  the  Light  of  the  world; 

4.  Hail     the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  peace,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world ; 
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Glo  -   ry      to      the  new-born  King,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Join    the     tri-urnphs  of      the  skies,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Christ,  the   ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing  Lord,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Hail    the  sun      of   right-eous-ness,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 
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We'll  walk  in  the  light,  beautiful  light,  Come  where  the  dewdrops  of  mer-cy  are  bright, 
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Shine  all  around  us  by  day  and  by  night,  Jesus,  the  Light  of   the   world 


H —  " 


•r-^ 


-v—v — v— y- 


-v—v- 


;»— • 


1/     /     1/     I  •     i/        1/     1/       1/ 

Copyright,  1890,  by  Geo.  p.  Elderkin.    By  per. 


No.  2. 

F.  s.  Shbpabd. 
Moderate. 


'TWAS  WONDROUS  LOVE. 


I.  H.   Mekemth. 
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1.  'Twas  wondrous  love  the  Fa  -  ther  showed, His  on  -  ly     Son     to 

2.  'Twas  not  the   love   of  friend  for   frieud,  But  love  for  those   in 

3.  The     love   of    God  thus  man  -  i  -  fest  Should  reach  the  hardest 

4.  Be   -   hold  the    off 'ring  Christ  hath  made  To   ransom  you   and 
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To      die     for     ru  -  ined,  lost  mankind,  That  all    in    Him  might  live. 
That  brought  the  Savior  from  His  throne, Their  souls  from  death  to    win. 
O        lov  -  ing  Christ!  who  can  re  -  ject    The  grace  Thou  wouldst  im-part. 
Con-fess  your  sin,  ac  -  cept  His  grace,  And    in    His    love    go      free. 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     be  -  liev  -  eth,     who  -   so  -  ev  -  er    be  -  liev  -  eth, 
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"Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  be-liev-eth   in  Him  Shall  have  ev-er- last- ing    life. 
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BENEATH  THE  CROSS. 


T.  G.  Colfax. 
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1.  Be  -  neath  the  cross     of     Je  -   sus     My  soul  bowed  down  with  sin; 

2.  Be  -  neath  the  cross    of     Je  -  sus     My  sins  were  washed  a  -  way; 

3.  Be  -  ueath  the  cross    of     Je  -   sus  There's  heal-ing     now    for  Thee; 

■f2_ # 


4  + 


1    h 

! 

!        ^i     i        i 

i 

J 

f\  ? 

-4          1*^      l          i 

J        i        - 

i 

g 

V>    j 

-«L— 0 J -J- 

— 1 • ' 

-aH — •      * 4- 

J^—\ 

1 1     0-. — 0 i 9m--^ 

""  # 

— *  'D#  . — 0 — 4 *    r<^  • — a 

'Twas  there  the  Sav  -  ior  found 

me, 

And  there  He   took    me     in. 

My     gar-ments  dyed    in   crim  - 

son, 

"Were  changed  to  white  ar  -  ray. 

The     Sav  -  ior  longs,    in    mer   - 
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To  cleanse  and  set    yon    free. 
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Be  -  neath  the  cross,  the  bless  - 
There  'neath  the  cross,  the  bless  - 
'Twas     at      the  cross  the  Sav  - 
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ed  cross,  Where  Je-sus  bled  and  died, 
ed  cross,  I     found  the  heal-ing  balm; 
ior  paid  Your   ran-som  from  the   fall; 
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My  soul  has  found  a  ref- uge  sweet,  And  there  will  I  a  -  bide. 
For  ev  -  'ry  woe  and  ill  of  life,  In  tem  -  pest  or  in  calm. 
So      cast  your  tro-phies    at     His   feet  And  crown  Him  Lord  of      all. 
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l.  In    the  crim-son  blush  of  morn-ing, 

'2.  We  shall  see  Him    in    His  splen-dor 

'■'<.  And  the  trumpet's  pealing  clang-or 

■1.  He  will  welcome  all    His  peo  -  pie, 

5.  He     is     corn  ■:  ing,  sure  ly  com-ing, 
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in  the  glit-ter  of  the 
and  a  -  mid  a  count-less 
will  ap  -  pall-ing  ter-rora 
He  will  di  -  a  -  dem  His 
for   His  promise   can  -  not 


noon.     In    the  mid-night's  gloomy  darkness,    or   the  gleaming  of      the 
throng,  On  the  clouds  to  earth  de-scend-ing   with  a  movement  swift  and 
spread;  It    will  break  the  sleep  of      a-  ges,   and  will  rouse  the  sheet -ed 
own;     He  will  show    to  them  His  glo  -  ry,  and  will  share  with  them  His 
fail;      And  the  scoff-ers  shall   he-hold  Him,  and  he-fore  Him  they  shall 
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sky.     We  are  watching,  we  are  waiting    for    the  end  that  draweth  nigh, 
ray.  While  before  1 1  iin  sounds  the  Bummons  for  the  ti  -  oal  judgment  day. 

tomb.     It  will  call  the  saints  to  glo-ry,   and    the    sin-ncrs    to  their  doom, 
face.  While  they  chant  His  matchless  wisdom,  and  extol  His  wondrous  gi ace. 

greet,  We  have  waited  for  His  ad-vent,  and  have  listened  for   His  feet. 
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No.  5.     THEY  ARE  COWERED  BY  THE  BLOOD. 
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blood  of  Je  -  sus;  There  He      in     nier  -  cy     set  me    free,  They  are 

blood  of  Je-sus;   Be -neath   the  fount -ain  deep  and  wide,  They  are 

blood  of  Je  -  sus;  Now  He       re  -  mem-bers  them  no   more,  They  are 

blood  of  Je-sus;   He    took  them   all      and  gave  me    rest,  They  are 
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cov-ered   by  the  blood  of     Je  -  sus.     They  are  cov-ered    by   the  blood, 
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cov-ered  by      the  blood,  Cov-ered    by      the  blood  of        Je  -   sus; 
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crim-son  were  my  sins     I  know, They  are  covered  by  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 


g? 


1 


=t=t 


IB 


^=£=3=r=F 


(5^- 


Copyright,  1891,  by  I  TI.  Meredith. 


No.  8.     CHRIST  IS  CALLING  YOU  TO-NIGHT. 


Jennik  Wilson. 
B'lowingly. 
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1.  Sin-ful   one,   the  Sav-ior  calls  you,  While  a -far     from  Him  you  roam, 

2.  In  each  deep  and  ho  -  ly  long-ing  Now    a  -  wakened  in  your  hreast, 

3.  In  the   mem-'ry  of  the  lov'd  ones  Gone  from  earth  for-ev -er- more, 
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Hear  His  ac- cents  low  and  ten-der,  Kiiul-ly     say  -  ing:"Child,  come  home." 
Speaks  the  voice  di-vine    en-treating: "Come, and  I     will  give  you  rest." 
Sounds  a    win-ning,sol-emn  whisper  Soft  -  ly   from   the  un-seen   shore. 


List- en  while  the  tones  of  mer-cy     To    the  cleansing  fount  in  -  vite; 
Thro' each  ef-  fort  by  your  spir-it    Made  to     reach   a  pur  -  er  height, 
Thro' the  hope   of  sweet  re-un  •  ion,  Somewhere  in   the  land  of  light, 


Way-ward  one,  from  lasting  sor- row,  Christ  is  call  -  ing  you  to-night. 
To  His  bright  and  blessed  kingdom  Christ  is  call  -  ing  you  to-night. 
To    the    bliss    of  life    e-   ter-  nal  Christ  is  call -ing  you   to-night 
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D.S. — Can  you  slight  His  ten-der  pleading  While  He's  calling  you  to 
Chorus. 
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He    is    call    ------      ing  you  to  -  night, 

Call  -  ing  you      to-night,        He     is   calling   you    to-night, 
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CHRIST  IS  CALLING.— Concluded. 
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He     is      call  -        -       ing  you   to  -  night 

Call-ing    you   to-night,        He     is    call-ing    you    to-night. 
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you   to  -  night. 


No.  9.     WHAT  A  BLESSED  SALVATION! 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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In  Christ  is  full  re-demp-tion  found ;  What  a 
E  -  ter  -  nal  life  thro' Je  -  sus' blood ;  What  a 
He  takes  my  crirn  -  son  stains  a  -  way;  What  a 
Sweet  peace  amid  the  world's  rude  strife;  What  a 
His    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  grace  pro-claim;  What  a 
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sal  -  va-tion! 
sal  -va-tion! 
sal  -  va-tion ! 
sal  -  va-tion ! 
sal  -va-tion! 
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His  praises  thro'  my  soul 
Come,  sink  beneath  the  crirn  - 
He  helps  and  keeps  me  ev  - 
Tri-umph-ant  joy   be  -  yond 
Thro'  endless  days  we'll  sing 
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re -sound:  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion! 

son  flood ;  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion ! 

'ry     day;  What  a  bless-ed  sal  -  va-tion! 

this    life;   What  a  bless-ed  sal  -  va-tion! 

His  name:  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion! 
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What  a  bless-ed  sal- va-tion  in  Christ,  my  Redeemer!  for  sin-ners  like  me! 
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HE  LEAOETH  MY  SOUL. 


Arr.    Clio,  by  Q .  C  T, 
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1.  The  Lord  is     my    Shep-herd,  I    shall  not  want:  In      Him   I     now      a- 

2.  In   iner-cy      I      cry,    re  -  store  me    a  -  gain,  Give    wis-dom   to      my 

3.  E'en  tho'  I  shall     tread  the  val  -  ley    of  death,    I'll     nev  -  er  shrink  or 

4.  A       ta  -  hie    he  -  fore   me  Thou  shalt  pre- pare,  Tho'  en    -    e  -  mies    sur 


hide;  In  pastures  green  He  lead-eth  me,  "Where  qui- et  wa-ters  glide, 
heart.  To  choose  the  path  of  righteousness,  And  from  it  ne'er  de- part, 
fear;  Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  comfort  me,  Thy  pres-ence  shall  he  near, 
round;  With  oil  shalt  Thou  my  head  anoint,  With  joy  shall  I       a  -  hound. 
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He    lead-eth    my  soul    to    the    fount-ain    of    life;     Be-neath    it 
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plunge,  my  rohes  are    made  white;  No    long  -  er 
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bil  -  lows     of    strife.     He     lead-eth      hv     day    and      by      night 
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No.  11.     AT  THE  COMING  OF  THE  BRIDEGROOM. 
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1.  At    the  coming  of  the  Bridegroom  Will  your  lamp  he  burning  bright? 

2.  At     the   coming  of  the  Bridegroom  Will  you  join  in  hap  -  py   songs? 

3.  Will  you,  at  the  Bridegroom's  coming,  Be  iu  wedding  garments  drest? 

4.  For  the   coming  of  the  Bridegroom,  With  the  faithful  watch  and  wait, 
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Should  the  cry  "Go  forth  to  meet  Him"'  Reach  you  in  the  slumbrous  night, 
Sweet-est  strains  of  lov-ing  prais  -  es      Ris  -  ing  from  re-joic-ing  throngs? 
Will  you     to   the  mar-riage  supper     En  -  ter     as     a  wel-come  guest? 
Lest  you     at  the  ban-quet  por  -  tals  Hear  the  solemn  words,  "Too  late." 
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Oh,  my  brother,  are  you  read  -  y,  When  the  thrilling  call  you  hear? 
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Lo!  the  heav'nly  Bridegroom  com-eth;  Will  it  bring  you  joy  or  fear? 
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No.  12.       WEARY,  HEAVY-LADEN  COME. 


Q.  C.  T. 


(Jkant  C.  Tullak. 
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1.  oh,    faint-ing  soul,  by  Bin  oppressed,  Oh,  weary,  heavy -la -den,  come; 

2.  Ye    palsied,  maimed,  ye  halt  aud  blind,  Oh,  weary,  heavy -la -den,  come; 
'A.  In  the  Father's  house  are  mansions  lair,  Oh,  weary,  heavy  -  la -den,  come; 

4.  There's  a    cit-y  fair  with  streets  of  gold,  Oh,  weary,  heavy -la*  den,  come; 

5.  Tho' your  garments  are  all  stained  with  sin,  Oh,  weary,  heavy  -  la -den,  come; 

6.  While  the  Master  calls,  do  not  de-lay,    Oh.  weary,  heavy  -  la  -  den,  come; 
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Come  un-to  Christ  and  find  sweet  rest, Oh,  weary,  heav 
Ye  need  not  one  he  left  be-hind,  Oh, weary,  heav 
Which  He'll  »ive  to  you  when  you  get  there, Oh, weary,  heav 
There's  a  vic-tor's  palm  with  joys  un-told, Oh, weary,  heav 
If  you'll  re-pent  He'll  take  you  in,  Oh, weary,  heav 
But    come  to     Je-sus  while  you  may, Oh. weary,  heav 
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den,  come, 
den,  come, 
den,  come, 
den,  come, 
den,  come, 
den,  come. 
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Will  von  come, (will  you  come,) Will  von  come, (will  you  come, 
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)With  vour 
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Come  home,  ve  lost   ones  whom 
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Je-sns  died    to  save,  oh,    wea-ry,  heav-y-la  -  den,  come,  (come  home). 
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No.  13.     HOW  CAN  I  HELP  LOVING  JESUS. 


Carrie  Ellis  Brbck. 
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I.  II.  Meredith. 
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Oh,  bow  can  I  help  lov-ing  Je  -  sus,  Who  left  all  His  glo-  ry  on  high; 
Oh,  how  can  I  help  lov-ing  Je  -  sus,  So  will-ing  and  glad  to  for-give? 
Oh,  how  can  I  help  lov-ing  Je  -  sus?  He  keeps  me  by  night  and  by  day; 
Oh,  how  can  I  help  lov-ing  Je  -sus,  Un-speak-a  -  bly  tender  and  true* 
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His   Fa-ther,His  crown  and  His  scepter, For  sinners  to   suf- fer  and  die? 
He    glo  -  ri  -  fles  com-mon-est  du  -  ties,  And  maketh  life  worthy  to    live. 
He  gives  me  the  peace  He  has  promised, The  peace  that  ne'er  passes  a- way. 
He  dear-ly  loves  yon,  fel-low  sin-ner,    Oh, can  you  help  lov-ing  Him  too? 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  how  can   I   help  lov-ing  Je  -  sus?  His  word  I  will  glad-ly    o  -  bey; 
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I  wish  ev  -'ry  one  would  love  Je-sus,  I  wish  you  would  love  Him  to-day. 
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No.  14.     MERCY'S  DOOR  IS  ALWAYS  OPEN. 


The  theme  of  this  poem  was  suggested  by  a  sign  over  the  door  of  a  large  ilrun  store  in 
Brooklyn,  N.  v.,  which  read,  "always  open."  The  thought  at  ouce  suggested  Itself, 
"Mercy's  il<>or  is  always  open."    Sinner,  enter  in. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


I.  11.  .Meredith. 
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1.  Hark!  the  spir-it's  voice  is  say-ing,    Though  in  siu-ful  ways  you  roam, 

2.  Tho'  where  evil's  gloom  is  deep-est,      Far    away  from  Christ  you  rove, 
'A.  Tho'    up-on  your  soul  like  crimson,    Glow   de  -  fil-ing  stains  of    sin, 

4.  Lis  -  ten    to  the  spirit's  pleading;   From  the  Sav-  ior  stray  no   more; 


t 1 \r P* ~* ~m—. — M- — — N •■ 


■Jhr 


Mer-cy's  door   is      al-ways  o  -  pen,  Wea-ry   prod  -  i  -  gal,  come  home. 
Mer-cy's  door   is      al-ways  o  -  pen; Come  and  prove  His  boundless  love. 
Mer-cy's  door   is      al-ways   o  -  pen;En-ter  and     be   whol-ly    clean. 
Mer-cy's  door  may  close  for-ev  -  er, When  the  days     of  time  are  o'er. 
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Chorus. 
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home, 


home, 
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Weary  prodigal, come  home, come  home,  Weary  prodigal, come  home, come  home; 
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Mer-cj's  door  is     al-ways     o   -  pen,  Wea-ry   prod  -  i  -  gal,  come  home. 
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No.  15. 


TRUSTING  SO  SWEETLY. 


Grant  C.  Tuli.ar. 


Je-sus  I've  found, The  harbor  of   safe  -  ty      is 
gain   I     re -peat    The  story     so    precious  to 
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A    ref-  uge 

A-gain  and 
Tho'  sometimes  the  sky  is  o'er-cast,   And  dangers  seem  nev-er     to 
Tho' bil-lows  of   sor-row  may  roll,    A  shel-  ter-ing  har-bor     I 
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flee, 
see; 
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And  now  in  His  grace  I  a-bound.I'm  trusting  so  sweet- ly 
Redemption  is  full  and  complete,  While  trusting  so  sweet-ly 
Yet  I  will  a  -  bide  till  the  last.  Still  trusting  dear  Sav-ior 
I've  anchored  in  safe-  ty  my  soul,  I'm  trusting  so  sweet-  ly 
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in  Thee, 
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in  Thee, 

in  Thee. 
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Trust    -    -     -    ing    in    Thee, sweet     -     -     -     ly     in 

Trust-ing  in   Thee,  trnst-ing  in  Thee,  Sweet-ly  in  Thee, 
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Thee I'm  trust    -     -     -    ing,  dear  Sav     -     -     -     -     ior,  so 

sweetly   in  Thee,  I'm  trusting  in  Thee,  Trust-ing   in  Thee,    so 
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sweet    -    -  ly  in    Thee, I'm    sweet      -     ly  in    Thee, 

sweetly  in  Thee,  so  sweetly  in  Thee,  I'm  sweetly  in  Thee,   so  sweetly  in  Thee. 
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No.  16. 


MY  CLEANSING. 


C.  D.  E. 


C.  D.  Emerson. 
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1.  My  sins,  tho'  out-iiumb'ring  the  sands  on  the  shore,  A  re  purged  from  my 

2.  So    lov-ing-  ly,  plead-ing-ly,  oft  -  en   He  cried:  "Soul, 'twaa  for  thy 

3.  A      lep  -  er,  cast  out    in    the    des-ertwas     I,      Un-ruind-fal    of 

4.  I'll  praise  Him  while  here  as   a      pil-grim    I     roam,  And  then  in    my 
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soul  and   re  - 
sake  that   I 
liv  -  ing,  yet 
beau  -  ti  -  ful, 


membered  no  more; 
suf-fered  and  died; 
fear-  ing    to    die, 
glo  -  ri  -  fied  home 


The   blood  of    my  bless-ed     Ke- 
lt       is     for    thy  cleansing  the 

Till,  yield-ing,    I  cried — "Lord,  re- 
I'll     see   and     a  -  dure  Him  for- 
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deem-er,      I  know.  Has  washed  them  and  made  them  whit-er  than  snow. 

pure  wa-ters   flow,  To     wash  thee  and    make  thee  wliit-er  than  snow. 

ceive  me!"  and  lo!     He  heard,  healed  and  made  me   whit-er  than  snow. 

ev   -    er,    for    oh,     He   loved   me,  and   made  me    whiter  than  snow. 
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Whit er    than 

Whit  -  er     thau       snow.         O 
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snow; make     me 

Lord,    I     would    be, 
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whit      -    -    -       er  than  snow; Whit     -    -     -      er  than 

whit  •  er  than  snow,    yes,  whit-er  than  snow:  Whit-er  than   snow,    O 
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MY  CLEANSING.— Concluded. 
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snow, Make  me    whit        -        -       er   than  snow 

Lord,  I  would  be  whit-er    than  snow,     yes,  whit-er  than  snow. 
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No.  17. 

G.  C.  T. 


PRECIOUS  IS  THE  BLOOD. 


I  Pet.  I:  18,  19. 


Graxt  C.  Tcllab. 
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1.  Naught  have  I    to  make  my  plea, 

2.  While  I    wan-dered  far    in     sin, 

3.  Once    in    sor  -  row,  sin  and  woe, 

4.  Till       I     see   my    Sav  -  ior  King, 
_# m ,-* 0 W  • 
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Pre-cions  is  the  cleans-ing  blood; 
Pre-cious  is  the  cleans-ing  blood : 
Pre-cious  is  the  cleans-ing  blood ; 
Pre-cious  is  the  cleans-ing  blood; 
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But  that    Je-susdied  for    me,  Oh,  pre 

Je  -  sus  found  and  took  me   in,  Oh,  pre 

Now  in   paths  of  peace   I      go,  Oh,  pre 

Still  my  soul    in  joy  shall  sing,  Oh,  pre 


•cious  is  the  cleans-ing  blood, 

cious  is  the  cleans-ing  blood, 

•cious  is  the  cleans-ing  blood, 

•cious  is  the  cleans-ing  blood. 
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That   applied  now  sets  me  free,  Oh,  pre-cious  is   the  cleans-ing  blood. 
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No.  18.       TRUSTING  IN  THE  PROMISE. 


Jennie  Wu.son. 
Moderate. 


I.    H.    MEREDITn. 


1.  I      am  trust-ing 

2.  I      am  trust-ing 

3.  I      am  trust-ing 
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in  the  prom-ise  of  the  ho  -  ly  Son  of  God, 
in  t lie  prom-ise  of  the  One  who  saves  from  sin, 
in    the  prom-ise    of    the  great   e  -  ter  -  nal  King, 


"As        I     strive   to  tread  tlie  path-way  that  His     sa  -  cred  feet  have  trod; 
Faith  in     His     di-  vine   as  -  sur- ance  gives  a  -  bid  -  ing  joy  with -in; 
While  I      glo  -  ry     in     His  pow  -  er    and  His  prais  -  es   glad  -  ly    sing: 
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He 
Je- 
He 


has    said  that  none  can   ev  -  er  pluck  His  loved  ones  from  His  hand 
sns    said,  who  -  ev  -  er  com  -  eth  shall   in      no    wise   he   cast  out, 
has     said  that  where  He  dwell-eth  there  His  servants,  too.  shall  he, 
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And  His  strength  will  safe-ly  keep  me   till     he  -  fore  His  throne  I  stand. 
And  the     hope    1  lis  words  a-  wak  -  en    han-ish   -  es    de  -  spair  and  douht. 
And  His     face      in     all   its  heau-ty  soon  my    ran-somed  soul  shall  see, 
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I    am  trust       -       -        intr.  trust       -        -        ing. 

Trust  ing,  ful-ly  trusting,  I    am    trusting,  ful-ly  trusting,  T     am 
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TRUSTING  IN  THE  PROMISE.— Concluded. 


Trust-ing,    ful  -  ly    trusting    in    the     promise,    ev  -  er      sure       I 
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rest  -  ing      in      the      love    that    ev  -   er 


shall 
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reel        -        -        ing,  rest        -        -        ing, 

rest -ing,  sweet-ly    rest  ing,     I     am     rest  ing,  s\veet-ly   resting,    I      am 
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No.  19.      SOFTLY  NOW  THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


G.  \V.  Duane. 


GOTTSTIIALK. 

45- 


1.  Soft  -  ly     now    the  light  of  day     Fades  up -on    our  sight   a  -  way; 

2.  Thou,  whose  all-per-vad  -  in^  eye  Naught  escapes,  with-out,with-in, 

3.  Soon  from  us    the   li&ht    of   day  Shall   for-ev  -   er    pass    a  -  way; 


U^Hz^m 


Free  from  care,  from  la  -  hor    free,  Lord,  we  would  commune  with  Thee. 

Par  -  don    each    in  -  firm  -  i   -    ty.  O    -    pen  fault  and  se  -  cret  sin. 

Then,  from  sin  and   sor  -  row    free.  Take   us    Lord    to  dwell  with  Thee. 
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No.  20.  WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 


|p-* 


M.  Black. 
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1.  When  the  trump- et     of     the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no 

2.  On     that  bright  and  cloud-less  morn  -  ing  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall 

3.  Let      us      la  -    bor     for     the   Mas  -  ter  from    the  dawn  till    set-ting 


-h-t —      — \ £-i — ! \ 1 \ h \ ft v- 

^ — g  --  t  H     1     J        I      I     1    -T^-ir 


-N- 


more,  And  the  morning  breaks  e  -  ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the 
rise,  And  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur  -  ree  -  tion  share:  When  His 
sun,     Let    us   talk    of     all     His  wondrous  love   and  care;   Then  when 
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saved  of  earth  shall  gather  o  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the 
chos-  en  ones  shall  gather  to  their  home  be-yond  the  skies,  And  the 
all       of    life     is      o  -  ver,  and  our  work    on  earth  is  done,  And  the 


roll     is  called  up    yon-der,   I'll    be  there.  When  the  roll is 

roll     is  called  up    yon-der,   I'll    be  there. 

roll     is  called  up    yon-der,  we'll  be  there.  When  the  roll    is 
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Called  up  yon-der.    I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll    is  called  up 

•p-   '   ■#-        -0-   *  -0-        -b-  m  -0-        •#■  -0-    '    -0-    -0-    •    -0-    -0-    •    -0- 

•     r»   - -•        P   *"» *•—  — i — 


5 


y 


tt±! 


i-.5 


J 


£=W V—9- 


Oopyright,  1893,  by  Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 


WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED.— Concluded. 
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STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS! 
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D.S.—Till    ev  -  'fy   foe      is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 


D.S. 


2  Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone, 
The  arm  of  flesh  •will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And.  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  clanger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally! 
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A  LITTLE  TALK. 


Arranged  for  this  work. 


1.  TIid' dark  the  night. and  clouds  look  black  And  stormy  o  -  ver-head,  And 

2.  When  those  who  once  were  dearest  friends  Be-gia  to  per  -se-  cute,  And 
A.  And  thus,  by    fre-quent  lit  -  tie  talks,  1    gain   the  vie  -  to  -  ry,     And 
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cross  my  path  are  spread;  How 

those  who  once  pro-fessed   to    love   Have     si  -lent grown  and  mute;  I 
in  arch  a  -  long  with  cheer-ful  song,     En-  joy-iug    lib  -  er  -  ty;    With 
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soon  I  cpn-quer  all,  As  to  the  Lord  I  call, — A  lit-tle  talk  with 
tell  Him  all  my  grief,  He  quiek-ly  sends  re  -  lief, — A  lit-tle  talk  with 
Je  -  sus    as    my  friend,   I'll  prove  un  -  til    the  end,     A  lit-tle  talk  with 


D.S.  trials  of  ev  -  -ry  kind,  Praise  God,  I    al-icaysfind,—A  lit-tle  talk  with 
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Je-sus  mates  it  right,  all  right.    A    lit  -  tie   talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it 
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right,  all  right,     A     lit-tle  talk  with  Je  sus  makes  it  right,  all  right,  In 
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ALL  TAKEN  AWAY. 
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1.  I   beard  the  voice  of    Je  -    sus  say:  "They 're all  ta-keu  a  -  way," 

2.  My  heart  was  glad  when  peace  came  in,  They're  all  ta-ken  a  -  way; 

3.  O  won-drous  love!  what  joy     to  know  They're  all  taken  a  -  way; 

4.  I    love    to     tell    to     all        a-round, They're  all  ta-keu  a  -  way; 


<JH»SiHf 


si 


t 


h*— r-f- P- — * — f  ,  f ^f — t 

:p_  :_p^ — p — m — ^±t— 1-1 

-H 1 K 1 H-l-*-5-*— I 

v — <— I <s — p — ^-Lp>^p— J 


-k-#=~W ^ -j 1 =, 3 • . — I—' Ps — i P — P*. — P\—\ L--1 


I  have  for  you  the  rau-som  paid,  Thy  sins  are  all  ta-ken  a  -  way. 
And  trusting  Hiin,He  saves  from  sin,  My  sins  are  all  ta-ken  a  -  way. 
His  blood  now  cleanseth  white  as  snow7,  My  sins  are  all  ta-ken  a  -  way. 
What  a  dear  Sav  -  ior    I     have  found, My  sins  are  all  ta-ken  a  -  way. 
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They're  all       ta-ken    a  -   way,  My  sins    are  all    ta-ken   a  -  way;    As 
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far  as  the  East  is  from    the  West,  My  sins  are  all  ta-ken  a  •  way. 
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THE  SONG  OF  LIFE. 


L.  M.  Wise. 

Solo. 


I.  II.  Meredith. 
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1.  A      lit  -  tie,    art  -less,  laughing  child.  "With  hlue  eyes  beaming  soft  and 

2.  A    Btnr  -  dy  youth  with  cheeks  aglow,  Whose  des-ti  -  ny      no  man  can 

3.  A    man   by  world  -  ljr  cares  oppressed, With  sor-row,  rank-ling    in     his 

4.  An    a-  ged  moth-er,  bowed  and  bent,  Whose  sands  of  life  were  near-  ly 


mild,  While  plucking  daisies  where  they  grew,  Still  bathed  in  morning's  pearly 
know,  As     he  with  step    e  -  las  -  tic,  light,  As-cend-ed     up  life's  rug -ged 
breast, Wrent  forth  in  prayer-like  at-ti-tude.    To  serve  his  God,   as   best    he 
spent,  Sang  thro'  her  tears  of  joy  and  grief,  A  song  that  gave  her  sweet  re- 
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dew,  Sang  with  a  heart  so  pure  and  free,  "Rock  of  A 
height,  Sang  like  the  song-birds  in   the  tree, "Rock  of  A 

could,  Sang  as  he  viewed  life's  troubled  sea,  "Rock  of  A 
lief,  Strange  that  her  song  the  same  should  be,'  'Rock  of  A 
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THE  SONG  OF  LIFE.— Concluded. 


Bit. 


pes,  cleft  for    me, Let    me  hide my-self    in     Thee. 

ges,  cleft  for  me,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my-self    in     Thee. 
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SAVIOR,  PILOT  ME. 
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1.  Je  -   sus,  Sav-ior,  pi   -  lot    me       O   -  ver  life's   tem-pest-nous  sea; 

2.  "When  th'  A-pos  ties'  frag  -  ile  bark   Strug  gled  with   the    bil-lows  dark, 

3.  As        a    moth-er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the    o  -  cean  wild; 

4.  When   at    last     I  near  the  shore,  And    the  fear-  ful  break-ers   roar 
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Unknown  waves   be-fore     me   roll,    Hid  -  ing  rock  and  treacherous  shoal ; 
On        the  storm  -  y  Gal    -  i  -  lee,    Thou  didst  walk    a  -  cross  the    sea; 
Boisterous  waves  o-  bey   Thy  will  When  Thou  sayst   to  them,  tlBe   still." 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peace-ful  rest.  Then,  while  lean -ing  on    Thy    breast, 


Wi-- 


s: 


•-^2= 


£=: 


n 


^5 


Chart  and   corn-pass  came  from  Thee:  Je   -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -  lot     me. 
And  when  they    be  -  held  Thy  form,  Safe  they  glid  -  ed   thro'  the  storm. 
Won-drous  Sovereign   of      the    sea,      Je   -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -  lot     me. 
May      I     hear  Thee   say     to     me,  "Fear   not,    I       will   pi  -  lot  thee." 


No.  26.     ALL  THE  WORLD  FOR  JESUS. 

Dedicated  to  the  Armstrong  Co.  C.  E.  Conuention,  Kittanning,  Pa.,  1895. 
Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  Grant  C.  Tullak, 
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1.  Take    up      the  bat -tie -cry      all      a -long  the  line;  Vic-  to  -   ry 

2.  Truth's  ar-rnor  you  may  claim,  faith  will  he  your  shield;  Fighting  on  in 

3.  Sol  -  diers,  with  cour-agc  go,     go     for-sak-iug    all;     On-ward,  then, to 
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by   and   by,        vie  -  to  -  ry     di-vine,     With  your  com-man-der   nigh, 

Je-sus'  name,  might-y  pow'r  you  wield;   Glo  -    ry       for  God  your  aim, 

meet  the   foe,      soon  the   foe    shall  fall;     Send  might  -  y   blow  on  blow — 
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foes     in   vain  com-bine;  Raise  a- loft  the  bau-ner,      let   it  bear 
naught  can  make  you  yield ;  Shout  a-loud  the  tri-umph   sure  to    be 
let     no    fear    ap-pall;     In  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,  sound  a  -  far 
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'All  the  world  for    Je  -  sus,"  let    the  cho-rus  ring;  "All  the  world  for 
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Je    -    sus,"  crown  Him      King;      "All     the   world    for      Je 
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ALL  THE  WORLD  FOR  JESUS.- Concluded. 
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let  the  watchword  be  'Tor-ward  go   in   Je-sus'  name  to  vie  -  to  -  ry." 
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A.  W.  H. 


PERFECT  PEACE. 

Is.  26:  3. 


A.  \V.  Hare. 


1.  In  per-  feet  peace  my  heart  is  stayed,  On  Christ  the  Lord  di-  vine, 

2.  In  per-  feet  peace  the  Lord  will  keep  The  wea  -  ry    and    op-pressed: 

3.  In  per-  feet  peace  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  In      sun -shine  or     in    storm, 

4.  For  per  -  feet  peace  now  trust  the  Lord,  Your  all       to    Him    re  -  sign, 
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My    bur-dens    are      on     Je  -   sus   laid,  And  per  -  feet  peace  is    mine. 

In      wak  -  ing  hours,  in  deep  -  est  sleep,  By  trust  -  ing  Him,  we   rest. 

In      trust -ing  Him    I'm   sat  -is-  fied,    To     me    can  come  no  harm. 

Be  -  lieve  the  prom-ise    of      His  word,  His  peace  will  then    be  thine. 
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JESUS,  MY  REFUGE. 


T.  G.  Colfax. 

Modi  nil o 


Ghakt  C.  Tui.i.ah. 


1.  To    Him    I   cling,  to  Him    I   bring  My  sor  -  row  and  my     care; 

2.  On     Je-SUSCall,  and  tell  Him    all  Thy  sor  -  row  and   thy    grief; 

3.  With  Je-sua  near,  you  need  not  fear,  Tho'  Sa-  tan  tempt  you  sore; 
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See-  ing   my  grief,  He'll  send  re- lief,  And    all   my   burdens    bear. 
He       is      ill-deed  the  Friend  you  need,  He'll  send  you  quick  re-  lief. 
You're  sure  to  win,  'mid  hosts  of  sin  ;\Vith  Him  you're  conqueror. 
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I       al-ways  know  just  where  to  go,  For   Je  -  sus    is     my     Friend; 
At   Je  -  sus,  feet  you'll  rind  complete  The  ref-uge  which  you  crave; 
Letcome  what  may,  watch,  fight  and  pray,Thine  armor  ne'er  lay    down; 
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Fear  -  ing  no  harm  'neath  His  strong  arm, I'll  trust  Him  to  the  end. 
His  blood  a  -  lone,  for  sins  a  -  tone,  He  all  the  world  can  6ave. 
Till     you  shall  wear  those  jew-els   fair,  He's  promised  for  your  crown. 


Chorus 
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Tho'    an  -  gry   are   the   bil  -  lows, "Which  'roundabout  me    rolh. 
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JESUS,  MY  REFUGE.— Concluded. 


rfr- 


I'ni   hid  -  ing  now     in     Je  -   sus,  Blest  ref-uge     of   the     soul. 
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No.  29. 


REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 


Dr.  W.  F.  Mackat. 


English  Melody. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,    O       God!    for    the   Son     of     Thy  love,      For 

2.  We  praise  Thee,    O       God!    for  Thy  Spir  -  it        of  light,  Who  has 

3.  All     glo   -  ry     and    praise    to     the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has 

4.  All    glo  -  ry     and    praise    to     the   God     of      all  grace,  Who  has 

5.  Re  -  vive     us       a   -    gain;   fill   each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each 


ga 


r 


Chorus. 


r*~*= 

— — 

— — — 1 

r*—0 — h 

H — r- n 

1    1-  -•   - 

1*           0         1 

2 

J    1  • 

■ 

If 

5         *         0 

5*     1  • 

\lj 

9       w       m 

e>     1  •  .-       r. 

f        r 

C 

'     i 

i 

1 

1     1     • 

f 

IP 

1 

1 

Je    - 

sus 

who 

died,  and   is     now  gone  a  -  bove.  -. 
Sav  -  ior,  and  scat-tered  our  night. 

shown 

us 

our 

borne 

all 

our 

sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain.  [ 
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Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men.    Re-  vive   us      a  -  gain. 
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Wo.  30. 


I  WOULD  SEE  JESUS. 


A  i-.r.n:  Mills. 


1.  I  come  with  my  bur-den      of  sin  and     of  care; 

2.  Tho'guilty     I     am,  may   I  still  look  and  live? 

3.  If    ev  -  er    I'msav'd,  it  must  be  thro' Hia  grace; 


I  would  see  Je  -  sus; 
I  would  see  Je  -  sus: 
I  would  see  Je  -  sus; 


4.  I     see  HiinJ    I    touch  Him!  I    feel  His  love's  glow;  Je  -  sus  'tisJe-sus: 
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I  come  with  no  plea,  hut    the  pub- li- can's  pray-er;         I   would  see 

"Will  He  can -eel   my  guilt,  my  transgressions   for-give?        I    would  see 

Oh,     lift  now  up  -  on    me    the  light  of    Thy  face,        I   would  see 

There's  joy   in    my  heart, and    I  know,  yes     I    know,     Je  -  sus,'tis 
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Je  -  sus.  A        sin-ner     I      am,  but   His     mer-cy      I     crave;  Oh, 

Je  -  sus.  He   came  to  save   sin-ners,  how  sweet  the     re- frain;  Oh, 

Je  -  sus.  I     must  touch  the  hem    of    His     gar-ment  to  -  day;    My 

Je  -  sus.  O      beau-ti-ful  One!  He's  the  bright-est  and  best;  He 
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where  is  the  One  who  they  tell  me  can  save?  How  quickly  with  tears  His  deal 
Bfng  it,     ye  saints  of  the  Lord  once    a -gain;  I'm  counting  all  loss.such  a 
foes  throng  around  me  to  thrust  me    a  -  way;  l'.ut  still  I  press  nearer,    I 

savtsine!   O    glo- rv!  just  now    I      am  blest :  I!  v  faith  now  I  view  Him, and 
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I  WOULD  SEE  JESUS.— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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feet    I  would  bathe;  I  ■would  see  Je  -  sus. 

Friend  to     ob  -  tain;     I  would  see  Je  -  sus. 

can -not    de  -  lay;       I  must  see  Je  -  sus. 

He  gives  me  rest;    Je-sus,  my  Je  -  sus. 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior,  the 
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Fa-ther's  own  Son;  Sweet-ly  Hespeaks,at  His  word  it     is  done 
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va-tion  comes  down  and  'tis  glo-ry    be  -  gun;    Je  -  sus,  my   Je 
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No.  31. 

E.  Johnson. 
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JESUS,  I  COME  TO  THEE. 

4 1- 


W.  Johnson. 


i 


a 


$: 


- — •— ^ «- 


1.  Je    -    sus,  I  come     to    Thee,      In    weak  -  ness  help  Thou    me, 

2.  Keep   me  by  night  and    day      Nor      let      me      ev   -    er     stray 

3.  Washed  in  Thy  pre  -  cious  blood,  And      so  brought  nigh    to     God, 

4.  So         let  me  ev    -  er      be       Wait  -  ing,     my   Lord,    for    Thee, 
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My    strength  and       ref   -   uge 
From    Thee,    the        liv    -   ing 

I'll       sound   Thy  praise       a    ■ 

Long  -  ing      Thy  face        to 
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be, 
way, 
broad, 

see, 


Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 
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No.  32.         THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Huffman. 
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A.  J.  SlIO WALTER. 
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1.  What  a     fel-low-sbip,  what  a    joy     divine,  Leaning    on     the  Ev  -  er  - 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in    this  pilgrim  way,  Leaning    on     the  Ev  -  er  - 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread,  what  have  I     to  fear,  Leaning    on     the  Ev  -  er  - 
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last-ing  Arras!  What  a  bless  -  ed-ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine, 
last-ing  Arms!  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last-ing  Arms?      I      have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    ray    Lord     so  near, 
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Chorus. 
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Lean  -  ing      on      the    Ev   -  er  -  last-ing  Arms.    Lean      -      -     ing, 
Lean  -  ing      on      the    Ev   -  er  -  lasting  Arms. 
Lean  -  ing      on      the    Ev   -  er  -  last-ing  Arms.    Lean-ing    on     Je  -  sns, 
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lean       -        -       ing,  Safe    and      se-cure    from   all       a  -  larms; 

Lean  -  ing     on    Je  -  sus, 
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Lean    -     ing,       Lean    -    ing,       Lean-ing  on  the  Ev-er-last-ing  Arms! 
Leaning  on  Jesus,  leaning  on  Jesus, 
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No.  33.         HE'LL  TAKE  CARE  OF  ME. 


Johnson  Oatmah,  Jr. 
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1.  When 

2.  When 

3.  When 

4.  Soon  1 
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clouds,  dark  and  heavy,  handover  my  way, When  shadow s,before  me,my 
oft-en  be -fore  me  is  sor-row  and  care,  And  burdens  too  great  for  my 
Mends  of  the  sunshine  grow  cold  in  the  shade,  I'll  still  have  one  friend,  so  I'll 
ife  and  its  sorrows  with  me  will  be  past,  But  I'll  fol-lovv  Je-sus,  by 
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soul  would  dismay,  I'll   fol  -  low  my  Sav-ior,  tbo'    I   can-not  see,    My 
spir  -  it      to    bear,     I     roll  them  on  Him  wbo  can  give  lib  -  er  -  ty,    My 
not       be      a  -  fraid:  He'll  ev  -  er    be  near    me    tho'  otb-ers  may  flee,  My 
faith,  till   the  last;  Then  still  I'll  keep  shouting  o'er  death's  rolling  sea,  My 
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trust   is     in     Je- sns,  He'll  take  care  of    me.      I'll  fol     -    -     -   low  my 

I'll  follow  my  Savior,  wher- 
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e'er    it  may    be; 

Sav      -    -      ior  wh€ 
e'er  it  may  be.      I'll 
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trust  is 
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-  sus,  He'll  take care  of   me.   (of  me.) 
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in  Jesus,  my  trust  is  in  Jesus,  He'll  take  care  of  me,  He'll  take  care  of  me 
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No.  34. 

Jknnik  Wii. 


ALWAYS  ABOUNDING. 


Al  -  ways  a-bound-ing  in  work  for  the  Lord,  Do  -  ing  His  bidding  and 
:.'.  Ma  -  ny  the  tasks  ly  -  ing  close  to  your  hand.  Feet  that  are  straying  your 
15.  O-  ver  the  path  shadowed  now  by  sin's  night, Send  the  pure  shining  of 
•1.     Al  -  ways   a-bound-ing  in  work  for  the  Lord,  Look  be-yond  la- box  to 
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trust  -  ing  His  word,  Fill  -  ing  life's  day  with  sweet  la-bora  of 
guid  -  auce  de-  mand.  Hearts  that  are  wea  -  ry  with  bur-dens  of 
God's  ho-  ly  light,  Make  des-ert  plae  -  es,  nowbar-ren  of 
prom-ised   re  -  ward.  Look   be-yond  tri  -  als    to    tri-uruph  in 
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care, 
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store, 
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Jour-ney  with  joy   to   the    E  -  den   a  -  bove. 

Long  for  the  com-fort  you  may  to  them  bear. 

Yield  the  rich  in-cense  of   ros  -  es   per-fume. 

O  -  ver  death's  sea  in  the  blest  ev  -  er-  more. 


Joy-  ful  -  ly    la  -  bor  while 
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yet    it    is  day,  Soon  will  the  Master  from  toil  call  a-way ;      This  of  your 
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life    let  the  an  -  gels  re-cord,    Always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord. 
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No.  35.     TAKE  IT  TO  JESUS  IN  PRAYER. 


J.    \V.    W'ACHTEIt. 


Grant  C.  Tillar. 


1.  When  your  skies  are  the  dark-  est,  my  broth  -  er,  Ami  your  bur-dens  too 

2.  When  the  tempter   as  -  sails  you, my  broth -er,  At   each  turn  of  jour 

3.  When  your  tri  -  als  are  great- est,  my  broth -er,  And  you're  al-most  o'er- 

4.  When  your  bat -ties  are   eud  -  ed,  my  broth -er,  And  the  heav-en  -  ly 
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heav  -  y     to    bear;  There  is  One  who  •will  car-  ry     it     for     you;  Just 

path  sets    a    snare:  If    you  ask  Him, the  Sav-ior  will  lead    you;  Just 

come  with  de-  spair, There  is    one  who  will  nev  -  er     for- sake   you;  Just 

mansions  you  share,  You  will  find  you  have  conquered, my  brother,  By 
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Chorus.     rs      in 


Je  -  sus    in     pray'r. 
Je  -  sus    in     pray'r. 
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4.  v.  go  -  ing    to 


Thro' the  darkness  He    e  -   ver  will 
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All   your  bur-dens   the   Sav  -  ior  will     bear;         He     is 


will  -  ing  each  mo-ment  to   aid   you;  Just  take  it    to     Je  -  sus    in    pray'r. 
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No.  36.      WHEN  JESUS  CAME  MY  WAY. 


Rev.  .1.  Hoffman  Kattkn. 


I.  II.  Mkueditd. 


The  beg-gar  sat  blind  by  the  way-side  road,  Till  Je-suscame  a -long, 
One  won!  from  the  Mas-ter,  his  eyea  gave  Bight, When  Je-sus  came  a-  long, 
I  heard  the  sweet  sound  of  the  au-gel  throng,  When  Je-sus  came  a- long, 
Oh,  come  to     the  Sav-ior;  be  healed  of   sin,    To-day  lie  comes  a -long, 
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came  a  -  long  that  way; 
came  a  -  long  that  way; 
came  a -long  my  way; 
comes  a-  long  your  way; 
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And  then  he  re-joiced  in  the  pow'r  of  God, 
And  faith  iullis  word  111  I'd  his  heart  with  light, 
As  glad  -  ly  they  sang  the  re-demp-t ion  song, 
Thesin-ner  cries  out,  and  the  light  breaks  in, 
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Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  that  way. 

Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  that  way. 

Je  -  sus  came   a  -  long  my  way. 

Je  -  sus  comes  a  -  long  that  way. 
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life  was  all  dark-ened 
now  'tis   all  brightness 
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guilt     and        sin, 


peace  with  -   in, 


Till        Je 
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sus      came       a    -     long,    came     a 
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long    my    way.     I  hit 

•.     .  Since     Je  -  sus    came      a  -  long       my  way. 
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No.  37. 


THE  CLEANSING  WAVE. 


Mrs.  I'HtEBK  Palmek. 


Mrs.  J.  P.  Knait. 
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1.  Oh!  now  I     see      the    crim-son  wave,  The  fountain  deep  and    wide: 

2.  I    see  the  new    ere   -  a  -  tion  rise,      I    hear  the  speak-ing    blood; 

3.  I    rise    to  walk   in  heav'n's  own  light,  A- bove  the  world  and      sin, 

4.  A-maz-ing  grace!  'tis  heav'n  be-low,    To   feel  the  blood    ap  -plied, 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  might  -  y     to  save,  Points  to   His  wound-ed    side. 
It  speaks!  pol-lut  -  ed       na-ture  dies!  Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 
With  heart  made  pure,  and  garments  white,  And  Christ  enthroned  within. 
And  Je  -  sus,  on    -   ly       Je  -  sus  know,  My    Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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Chorus. 
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The  cleansing  stream,  I  see,    I     see!  I  plunge,  and  oh,     it  cleanseth  me! 
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Oh!  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me,  It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me! 
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No.  38. 


THE  SONG  OF  LOVE. 


Harriet  K.  Junes. 
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1.  There  are  songs,sweet  songs,  that  I  love  to  hear,  When  my  heart  is  sad  and  the 

2.  In    the  hright  glad  years  of  the  long  a  -go,  From  the  mother  lips  in    a 

3.  When  we  reach  our  home,  on  the  E-den-side,  Where  the  blood  wash'd  throng,  with  the 
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way      is    drear,  But  the  sweet-est  song, that  has  come  to    me,    Is    the 

gen  -  tie    flow,  Came  a  song    of  peace,  with  a  sweet  re-frain, Like  the 

King,    a  -  hide  Then  the  song  first  learned  at  the  mer  -  cy  seat,  To   the 
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glad    new  song     of    the  soul  set  free;  O    that  song  so  sweet,  O  that 
round  full  notes    of    the  spring  birds  strain,  But  the  song  so  sweet,  which  the 
King     of  kings    we  will  each    re  -  peat,  O    that  song  so  sweet,  O  that 


m 


B=S=E 


H 


f=F 


t-i — r 


-Vr* 


£3 


•     ' 


^ 


iffir 


•-» 


song     so   sweet,  From  the  new-horn  soul  at    the  mer-cy  seat,  Like  the 
saved   re  -  peat, When  the  Lord   is  found  at    the  mer-cy  seat,  Brings  more 
song     so   sweet,  That  we  learned  to  sing  at     the  mer  -  cy  seat,  We  will 
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THE  SONG  OF  LOVE.— Concluded. 
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one  they  sing  in  the  home  above  Is  the  song  first  sung  of  the  new  found  love, 
joy  to  me,  yes,  more  joy  to  me,  Than  the  song  I  learned  at  my  mother's  knee, 
sing  again  in  a  sweeter  strain,  When  we  all  get  home  with  our  Lord  to  reign. 
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No.  39.       COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING! 


C.  Wesley. 


ITALIAN  HYMN.    6s,  4. 


Felice  Giardini. 
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1.  Come,  Thou  Al  -  might  -   y     King,  Help  us    Thy   name      to     sing, 

2.  Come,  Thou  in  -  car    -  nate  Word,  Gird  on    Thy  might  -    y  sword; 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly    Com  -    fort  -  er!  Thy    sa  -  cred    wit  -    ness    hear, 
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Help  us  to  praise;  Fa  -  ther!  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O'er  all  vie  - 
Our  pray'r  at  -  tend;  Come,  and  Thy  peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy 
In     this     glad  hour;     Thou,  who    al  -  might-  y     art,     Now  rule     in 
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to    -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign    o 

word   sue -cess,  Spir  -  it       of      ho 

ev  -  'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from    us 
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No.  40.      CONQUER  THROUGH  THE  BLOOD. 


G.  C.  T. 


Dedicated  to  Her.  K.  l>.  BaXh  y. 


Grant  C   Tullar. 
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1.  There  is  now    a    fount-ain    o-pened,  Where  the  sin-ful    one  may  go; 

2.  Do    you  know  how  Je  -  sus  suf-fered     On    the    cm  -  el,  rug  -  ged  tree? 

3.  See    the  thorns  His  fore-head  piercing,  Hear  the    ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing  cry 

4.  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er      o  -  ver- com-eth,'' Is     the  proni-ise  that    isgiv'n; 

# P- * r* P = : P.-if 


■\ L— g: 

-• — -# m- 


fet 


f=f 


/ 


H 


£ 


1 


-*--, 


-*-$*-* 


Plung-ing  in  its  crim-son  wa  -  ters 
How  He  bore  the  sins  of  ma  -  ny, 
Of  the  lov  -  ing,  pa  tient  Sav  -  ior 
Shall  be  made    a  might-y     pil  -  lar 


Be  made  whit-er  than  the  snow; 
How  He     died  for   you  and  me? 
Who  was    giv  -  en  once    to    die; 

In    the     glowing  courts  of  heav'n; 
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All  their  lep  -  ro  -  sy  will  leave  them;  All  their    sor  -  row  and  their  woe 
Do    not  then    re-jectthis  Sav -ior,  Who  has  brought  re-demp-tion  free, 
On    the  cross  He  sealed  our  par-don,  Paid  the    debt  and  brought  us  nigh 
Coirie  and liide  your  soul  in    Je-sus,    He's  the    rock  that  has  been  riv'n; 
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Will  be  banished  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  We  shall  con     -     -    quer 
But    be      washed    in     the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
To     the    Fa-ther  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
And  you'll  conquer  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.                   We  shall  con- 
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CONQUER  THROUGH  THE  BLOOD.— Concluded. 
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aud  by, We  shall  reign with  Him  on 

con  qner   by   and  by,  we  shall  reign        with, 
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high All     our    gar        -        -     nients  pure  and 

reign  with  Him    on     high;  all    our  gar    -     nients, 
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garments  pure  and  white. 


Thro'  the  blood,    the  blood      of    the     Lamb. 
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No.  41.      MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 


Geo.  E.  Heath. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My      soul     be      on      thy   guard;     Ten 

2.  Oh,  watch,  and   fight,    and     pray,     The 

3.  Ne'er  think  the      vie  -  t'ry     won,      Nor 


thou  -  sand  foes  a  -  rise; 
bat  -  tie  ne'er  give  o'er; 
lay     thine   ar  -  mor  down, 
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The  hosts  of  sin  are  press-  ing  hard 
Re  -  new  it  bold  -  ly  ev  -  'ry  day, 
The  work   of  faith  will  not      be      done, 
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To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
And  help  di- vine  im-plore. 
Till  thou   ob-  tain   the  crown. 
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No.  42.      I  KNOW  THAT  MY  REDEEMER  HUES. 


1.  I     know     that  iuy      Re -deem   -   er      lives,  And     has  pre 

2.  I'm  trust  -  ing  Je  -  sus   Christ     for      all,...  I     know  His 

3.  I'm   now      en  -  rap  -  tured     at       the     thought,  I     stand  and 

4.  I      know    that  Je  -  sus     soon      will    come,  I     know  the 
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D.8.— For      I        am     on  -  ly      wait  -  ing,     now,  To    hear       the 


pared   a     place     for    me;    That  crowns  of  vie  -  to  -  ry      He      gives 
hlood  now  speaks  forme;     I'm   lis-tening    for    a    wel-come    voice, 
won-der    at       His    love,    That  He   from  heav'n  to  earth  was   brought 
time   will    not      he    long,  Till     I     shall  reach  my  heav-'nly     home 
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summons,  "child,  come  home,"  For    I      am  on  -  ly    wait- ing,    now, 


Fixe.  Chorus. 
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To  those  who  would  His  chil  -  dren  be. 
To  say,  "The  Mas-  ter  wait  -  eth  thee! v 
To  die,  that  I  may  live  a-  hove. 
To    sing  with     joy  the    heav'n-ly    song. 
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-Then    ask    me    not    to 
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To   hear    the    sum-mons,  "child. come  home." 
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No.  43. 


TRUST. 


(.'AICK1E    Hl.I.IS   BBBOR. 


Grant  C.  Tullab. 


mm 


1.  O     God,   my  soul    on  Thee  is  staved. My  soul's  un-dy-ing  friend: 

2.  What  inat-ter     if   each  hap-pen  -ing  Should  not  be    un  -  der-stood? 

3.  Aud    if        I    nev  -  er     on  -  der-stand  His  pur  -  pose  or    His   way, 

4.  O    Lord,  for    ev  -  'ry  earth-ly     ill   Thou  hast     a    heal- ing  balm; 

5.  If      I     must  tread  on  sorrow's  wave,  Keep  me  from  sink-ing  down, 
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Thy  love  shall  keep   me    un  -  a  -  fraid,  And  steadfast    to    the    end. 
God  knows  that  ev  -  'ry  earth-ly  thing   Is   work-ing    for   my   good. 
I        will     not  doubt  His  guid-ing  hand. But  trust  Him,  "tho'  He  slay." 
And    if    Thou  whis-per,  "peace, be  still, "The  tem-pest    is      a     calm. 
And  make  me  trust  -  ful.  strong  and  brave;  O  Christ, my  joy  and  crown. 
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'ry  mo-ment  safe-ly    hide;     My    faith  shall  tri  -  umph 
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then   O'er   ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear,  When  I  in   Thee    a  -  bide. 
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No.  44. 


LOVE  DIVINE. 


t  has.  Wesley. 


JOHN  Zl'NDEL. 


1.  Love  di-vine,    all   love 

2.  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  lov 

3.  Come,  Al-might-y     to 


ex-cell  -  ing,  Joy  of heav'n,  to  earth  come  down! 
ing  Spirit  In  -  to  ev  -  'ry  troubled  breast! 
de-liv-er.     Let     us     all  Thy    life     receive; 


4.   Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  new   ere  -  a  -  tion;  Pure  and  spot-less    let 


Fix     in     us    Thy  hum- ble  dwelling;  All  Thy  faithful  mer-cies  crown. 
Let    us    all     in  Thee    in-her  -  it,      Let    us    find  that  sec  -  ond  rest, 
Sud-den  -  ly      re  -  turn,  and  never,      Nev  -  er-  more  Thy  tem-ples  leave; 
Let     us    see  Thy  great  sal-va  -  tion    Per  -  feet -ly     re-stored   in  Thee;' 
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Je  -  sus,  Thon  art  all  com-pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 
Take  a  -  way  our  bent  to  sinning;  Al-phaand  O  -  me  -  ga  be;' 
Thee  we  would  be  al-ways  bless-ing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -  bove, 
Changed  from  glo-ry    in  -  to    glo  -  ry,     Till    in  heav'n  we  take  our   place, 
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Vis  -  it      as    with  Thy    sul-va-tdon;    En  -  ter    ev  -  'ry  trembling  heart 
End   of   faith  as     its     be-gin  -  ning,  Set   our  hearts  at   lib  -  er  -  ty. 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,  Glo  -  ry     in    Thy  per  -  feet  love. 
Till   we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee:  Lost   in    won-der.  love,  and  praise 


mm-  ?i; ?::  !r: 


No.  45. 


I'VE  FOUND  A  FRIEND. 
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Arr.  by  I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Frieud!  He  loved  nie  ere  I  knew  Him; 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  hied,  He  died  to  save  me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  All  pow'r  to  Him  is  giv  -en; 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend ;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  So  kind, and  true  and  tender, 


He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus   He  bound  me  to  Him. 
And  not    a -lone   the   gift    of  life,    But   His    own  self  He  gave  me. 
To  guard  me  on      my  onward  course,  And  bring  me  safe    to  heav-en. 
So  wise    a  Coun  -  sel  -  or  and  Guide,  So  might  -  y      a      De  fend-er! 
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And  'round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever, 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own     I  call,      I    hold    it    for    the  Giv -er: 
Th'  e  ■  ter-nal  glo  -  ries  gleam  a  -  far,    To  nerve  my  faint  en-deav-or 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well,  What  pow'r  my  soul  can  sev-er? 


For    I      am  His    and  He     is  mine,  For  -  ev  -  er  and  for-ev  -  er. 

My  heart,my  strength, my  life,my  all,    Are  His,  and  His  for-ev-er. 

So    now    to  watch,  to  work,  to  war,  And  then  forest  for-ev-er. 

Shall  life    or  death,   or  earth  or  hell?    No,    I     am  His  for-ev-er. 
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IMo.46.  COME,  FOR  ALL  THINGS  NOW  ARE  READY. 


Carrie  Kllis  Breck. 


Grant  C.  Tcllar. 


Sound  a  -  far  the  proc-la-  ma-  tion,  Je  -  sus  spreads  a  feast  for  all, 
Bring  them  from  tlie  highways, hedges,  From  the  wil-der-ness  of  sin, 
Thirst  -  y  souls,  with  fe-ver  hurn-ing, Burdened  hearts  as  cold  as  ice, 
Je  -    sus  slighted,  wounded,  bleeding,  Bought  the  feast  with  speechless  pain; 
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On  the  ears  of  ev  - 'ry  na  -  tion  Let  the  bless -ed  ti- dings  fall; 
On  the  dark  and  slip-p'ry  ledg  -  es,  You  some  tempted  soul  may  win; 
Wea-ry,  hun-gry,  come — re-turu-ing.From  the  cru  -  el  paths  of  vice; 
Hearken  to    His    ten -der  plead-ing, Hungry  starv-ing  sons    of   men. 
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Car  -  ry  forth  His  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  Tell  them  of  His  gra-ciouscall: 
Tell   them  of    the  Sav-ior's  pledg-es: Bring  them  in,  oh, bring  them  in; 
God    will   sat-  is-  fy      all  yearning,With-out  mon-ey,  witb-out  price; 
Can     you  hear  the  call    un-heed-ing?   It   may  nev-ercome  a -gain; 
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Gome,  for  all  things  now  are  read-y.        Sin-uer,come,thy  sin  for-sak' 
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ter  now  the  o  -  pen  door;Full  sal-va-tion  free-  ly  tak  -  ing,  Let  thy 
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COME,  FOR  ALL  THINGS.— Concluded. 
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way-ward-ness   be    o'er.   And  the  bread   of   life   par- tak-ing, Thou  sbalt 
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nev   -  er  hun  -  ger  more:  Come,  for    all   things  now  are  read- v. 
•— 0 •- # * — ■    0 0 — rl 


g  4 


^ 


t± 


V — &->JP  'J 


No.  47. 

P.  Doddridge. 
So 


HAPPY  DAY. 


E.    F.   RlMBAULT. 
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(  O    hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee.my  Sav-ior,  and  my  God!  ) 
'(  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all    abroad,  f 
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-Happy   dav.    hap-py    day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins    a-  way; 
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He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live   re  joic-  ing    ey  -  'ry  day: 


2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done:  ■ 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


Xow  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest: 

Xor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 

With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

High  heaven. that  beard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


No.  48.      SHELTER  ME,  0  ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Jennie  Wilson. 
3foderato.   , 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Shel-ter  me,    O  Rock    of    A-  ges,  Safe  iu  Thee  now  let    me  bide; 

2.  Earth's  supports  from  me  are  drift-ing,  On-  ly  Thou  dost  steadfast  prove; 

3.  Bless -ed  Rock,  in  Thee    a-  bid-ing,  Tho'  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows  roll; 

4.  From  the  storm  of  time  re-  treat-ing,  To  Thy  sac  -  red  cleft    I    flee; 
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Wild  the  tem-pest  'round  me  rag-es,  Fierce-ly  heats  the  surg-ing  tide. 
To  Thy  height  my  sonl   up-lift-ing,Grant  me  ref-nge,naught  can  move. 
In       e  -  ter  -  nal  strength  confid-ing,  Ho  -  ly  calm  shall  fill  my  soul. 
Oth  -  er  help    is    vain  and  fleet-ing,  Rock  of     A  -  ges,  shel-ter    me. 
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Shel-ter  me,    O  Rock  of     A  -  ges,    Ev  -  er  -  more  rny  ref-nge  ^be; 
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Shel  -  ter   me,    O  Rock  of     A  -  ges,Cliugs  my  help-less  sool  to  Thee. 
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No.  49.      WONDERFUL  IS  THE  SAVIOR. 


G.  C.  T. 


Grant  C.  Tullar. 
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1.  Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior,  hear  the  an -gels  sing;  Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior, 

2.  Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior     on      a  storni-y     sea;     Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior 

3.  Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior  when  I'm  in    de-spa  ir,    Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior 

4.  Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior     in  Geth-seni  -  a  -  ne;      Wonderful  is  the  Sav-ior 

5.  Wonderful  is  the  Savior,    I     was  lost    in    sin;    Wonderful  loving  Je-sus, 
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wise  men  tributes  bring;  Wonderful  is   the  Savior,  I  have  crown'd  Him  King; 
"Peace,  be  still,"  said  He;  Wonderful  is   the  Sav-ior,     ev  -  ?ry  wave  did  stay; 

He       is    al-ways  there;  Wonderful  is   the  Sav-ior,    cast  on  Him  your  care; 

dy  -   ing  on   the  tree;     Wonderful  is   the  Sav-ior,      it   was  all    for  me; 
stoop'd  and  took  me  in;      Wonderful  is   the  Sav-ior,  now  His  praise  be-gin; 
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I).S. — Shedding  His  precious  life-blood  on  the  cursed  tree; 


Fine.    Chorus. 
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Wonderful  is    the  Sav-ior  now  to   me 


Wonderful   is    the  Sav-ior, 


Wonderful  is    the  Sav-ior  now  to   me. 
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wonderful  now  to  me;  Purchasing  peace  and  pardon,  all  so  full  and  free; 
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No.  50.        STANDING  BY  THE  CROSS. 


Allbn  Shirley     Ref.  by  A.  J.  S. 


A.  J.  SnOWALTEK. 


1.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in   hlessing,  Which  before  the  cross     I  spend, 

'2.  Here  I'll  rest   tor  -  ev  -  er  view-ing,   Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood  ;| 

3.  Tru  -lybless-ed      is  this    sta-tion,    Low  be-fore  His  cross     to     lie, 

4.  Here    I    feel    my   sins  for- giv- en,  While  up-on   the  Lamb   I     gaze, 

5.  Still     in  ceaseless   con  -  tem-pla-tion,    Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
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Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing,  From  the  sin-ner's  dy-ing  Friend. 
Pre-cious  drops  my  soul  be-dew-ing,  Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 
While  I  see  di  -  vine  com-pas-sion  Beaming  in  His  gra-cious  eye. 
And  mytho'tsare  all  of  heav-en,  And  my  lips  o'er-flow  with  praise. 
Till       I    taste  Thy  full  sal  -  va-tion,  And,  un-veiled, Thy  glories    see. 
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Refrain. 


Standing  by  the  cross,  standing  by  the  cross,  Standing  by  the  cross  of  Calvary ; 


Wiimm^m^m& 


Looking  up  to  Christ,  trusting  in  His  love.  Hoping  in  His  mercy  full  and  free. 
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From  "Perennial  Bongs,"  bj  per.  of  A.  J.  Show-alter. 


No.  51.     LOOK  TO  THE  MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 


J.  \V.  Waciiter.     Arr.  G.  C.  T. 


Grant  C.  TullaR. 


1/  v 

1.  Oh,  broth-er    a  -  drift    on    the    o  -  cean   of  life,  Rough  toss'd  on  its 

2.  Yes,  broth-er,  far  down  on    the  path-way  of  sin,    Look  now,  there  is 

3.  He'll  en  -  ter  and  lov  -  ing  -  ly  with  you   a  -  bide,    And  ev  -  er   from 

4.  He  died  for  the  world,  what  a   love   to   dis-play,    His    life    as      a 
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high  roll  ing  wave,  The  Sav-ior  will  pi  -  lot    you  safe  in  -  to  port,  Just 
mer  -  cy   for    thee,  Just  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart  un-  to  Him,  Who 
sin    set    you  free:     He  died  in  His  mer-  cy    the   sin-ners  to  save,    He 
ran  -  som  He  gave,   He's  promised  to  save  who-  so-  ev  -  er  will  come,  Just 
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look  to  the  Mighty  to  save.   .. 

suffered  and  died  on  the  tree.    I  Just  look  to  the  Mighty  to  save, 

died  then, my  brother  for  thee.  |  the  Mighty  to  save, 

look  to  the  Mighty  to  save.  * 
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G'opyright,  1894,  by  Grant  C.  Tullar. 


No.  52. 


OH,  COULD  I  SPEAK. 


Medley. 


Arr.  by  Mason. 
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1.  Oh,     could   I  speak  the  match-less  worth,  Oh,  could    I    sound  the 

2.  I'd      siug   the  pre  -  cious  blood    He  spilt,    My   rau  -  soni  from  the 

3.  I'd      sing  the  char  -  ac   -  ter        He  hears,  And  all      the  forms  of 

4.  Well,  the     de   -  light- ful  day      will  come, When  my  dear  Lord  will 
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glo  -  ries  forth,  Which  in  my  Sav  -  ior  shine!  I'd     soar  and  touch  the 

dreadful  guilt      Of  sin  and  wrath  di  -  vine,  I'd     sing  His   glo  -  rious 

love  He  wears,    Ex-alt-ed     on    His  throne;  In        loft-iest  songs  of 

brim;  me  home,  And  I    shall  see  His    face:  Then  with  mv  Sav -ior, 
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In  notes 
My  soul 
Make  all 
Tri-umph 
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al-most    di  -  vine, 
shall    ev  -  er     shine, 

His    glo-ries   known. 
-  ant    in     His    grace, 
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No.  53. 


THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 


W.  S.  Nxckle.    By  pnr. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shepherd  lead     us,  Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care, 

2.  We    are  Thiue,  do  Thou  befriend  us,  Be    the  Guardian  of  our  way; 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re-ceive    us,  Poor  and  sin-ful  though  we  be: 

4.  Ear  -  ly  let    us  seek  Thy  fa  -   vor,  Ear  -  ly    let   us    do  Thy  will; 
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In     Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us,  For     our  use  Thy  folds  prepare; 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de-feud  us,  Seek    us  when  we  go      a  -  stray; 

Thou  hast  mer-cy  to    re  -  lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow'r  to  free; 

Bless -ed  Lord,  and  ou-ly    Sav  -  ior,  With  Thy  love  our  bo-soms   fill. 
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Lead       us,        lead       us,       Lead      us  with  Thy  ten  -  der  care; 
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Lead        us,        lead       us,        For      Thy  use  our  souls  pre-pare. 
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No.  54.        WATCHING  AT  THE  GATE. 


A  little  boy  sal  upon  the  ttooi  In  his  borne  with  his  playthings  about  him,  and  appar- 
ently having  b< me  weary  playing  with  them,  he  put  them  all  in  a  box,  and  looking  up  to 

his  mother,  said,  "Mamma,  you  can  put  these  all  away;  I'll  not  need  them  any  more  for  I'm 
going  to  live  with  Jesus  now."  Taking  bim  in  her  arms,  the  mother  said,  "Would  you  go 
and  leave  Mamma?"  Then  looking  up  bo  sweetly  into  h>-r  face,  be  replied,  "Yes,  Mamma, 
I  must  go,  but  I'll  be  waiting  for  you  at  the  gate."  In  a  few  davs  he  passed  out  from  the 
earthly  borne  to  watch  at  the  gate  of  the  heavenly  city  for  the  loved  ones  to  enter. — 

To"  those  loved  ones  this  song  is  most  respectfully  dedicated  by  the  author. 


G.  C.  T. 

Slow  and  with  expression, 


Grant  C.  Tullar. 
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1.  In    his  child  -  ish      in  -    no  -  cence,'Mid  the    mer  -  ry  scenes  of  home, 

2.  Then  the  moth  -  er  stooped  to       him,    and  as      on  -  ly  moth-  er  could, 

3.  Soon  the    an-  gel's  sam-mons  came,  and  the     lit  -  tie  spir-it    fled. 

4.  When  your  days  on  earth    are      o'er,    and  the  sum-mons  you  shall  hear, 
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With    his  play-things  ly  -  ing  near    him  on      the  floor,  Look  -  ing 

Pressed  her  dar  -  ling     to       her  bo  -  som  o'er    and    o'er,     As      she 

Yes,       the   an  -  gels  bore     him  to      that  hap  -  py  shore;  Clad      in 

Will      the  an  -  gels  bear    you  to      that  hap  -  py   land?  Will     the 
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up  to  moth-er's  eyes,  And  in  sweet  -  est 
fond-  ly  asked  her  boy  why  he  had  so 
robes  of  pur  -  est  white,  an  e  -  ter  -  ni 
vet  -  diet  be  "well  done,"  or  "de-  part  for 
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ac  -  cents  said,  "I'll    not 
sweet  -  ly      said,  "I'll    not 

-  ty        to    spend, With  no 

-  ev  -    er -more, "When  be- 


need  my  lit  -  tie  playthings  an  -  y  more, 
need  my  lit  -  tie  playthings  an  -  y  more, 
need  of  earth- ly  playthings  an  -  y  more. 
fore    the    bar    of  jus  -  tire    you  shall  stand 
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For  I'm  going  to  live  with 
'Would  you  go   and  leave  your 

Fee,  be  went  to  be  with 
?  Will  you   go    and  live  with 
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WATCHING  AT  THE  GATE.— Concluded. 


% 


V        V  V        /  J        V        V 

that  home   be-yond  the  skies,With  its  walls  be-decked  with 
the   loved  ones  here  be  -  low,    For  that   cit  -  y    with  its 
his    home   be-yond  the  skies, With  its  walls  be-decked  with 
that  home   be-yond  the  skies,  With  its  walls  be-decked  with 
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jew  -   els,      oh,      so  rare; 

jew  -  els   bright  and  fair? 

jew  -   els   bright  and  fair; 

jew  -   els   bright  and  fair? 
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I'll    be  watch-ing  at     the  gate  of  the 

Then  she    list-  ened  for    his  word  as  he 

He     is  watch-ing   at     the  gate  of  the 

When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-  fold  and  your 
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new  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  le.m,  Moth-er  dar-  ling,  you  will  find  me  wait-ing  there." 
whispered  soft  and  low,  "Fes,  clear  mama, but  you'll  find  me  watching  there." 
new  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Yes,  the  loved  ones  they  will  find  him  watching  there. 
loved  ones  en  -  ter     in,    Sis-  ter, broth-  er,   will  they  find  you  watching  there? 
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No.  55. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


Gregorian. 
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be  Thy  |  name.|| 

earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 


1  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed 

Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will  be  done  in 

2  Give  us  this  |  day  our —  |  daily  |  bread.  | 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  |  debtors. 

3  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil:|| 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever 


No.  56.     WHEN  THE  PEARLY  GATES  UNFOLD. 


Words  arranged. 


I.  H.  Mehkhitu. 


1.  I    have    giv'n  up  all  for    Je  -  sus  This  vain  world  is  naught  to  me, 

2.  When  the  voice    of    Je- sus  calls  me,  And  the  an-  gels  whis-per    low, 

3.  Jnst  he-  yond   the  waves  of  Jor-dan,  Just  he  -  yond  its  swell-ing  tide, 
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All    its    pleas-ures  are  for-got  -  ten,   In   re  -  mem- 
I      will  lean    up  -  on  my  Sav-  ior    In   the    val 
Blooms  the  tree    of     life  im-mor-tal  And  the  liv 
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Tho'  my  friends  de-spise,for-sake  me,  And  the  world  on   me  looks 
I        will  trust  His  precious  promise,  Worth  to  me      a   world  of 
In     that  hap  -  py  land  of  spir-its,  Flow-era  bloom  on  hills  of 


cold; 
gold: 
gold, 


Yet  my  heart  will  know  no  sad-ness  When  the  pearl 
'Fear  thou  not,  for  I'll  be  with  thee"  When  the  pearl 
And  the    an  -  gels  will  be  wait  -  ing  When  the  pearl 
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Yet    my    heart  will  know  no  sadness  When  the  pearl 

"Fear  thou  not,     for    I'll  be  with  thee"  When  the  pearl 

And  the    an  -  gels  will  be  wait  -ing  When  the  pearl 
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No.  57.  WE'RE  ON  THE  WAY  TO  CANAAN'S  LAND. 


Rev.  H.  G.  Jackson. 


W.  S    N  ICKXB. 


From    E-gypt's  cru   ••  el   bond  -  age  fled,        O   -    be-dieut  to      our 
Tbro'  wil-der-ness  -  es    wide    and  drear    Our  Lord  will  guide  our 
His  pow'r  the  sinit  -  ten   rock    con-  trols,      A      crys-  tal  stream  our 
In        hos  -  tile  lands    we     feel      no    fear,     No       foe  our    on  -  ward 
Ere    long,  the    riv   -   er  cross'd,  we'll  meet  The    ran-somed  host  at 
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Lord's  com-mand,  And     by 

steps       a  -  right;  Be  -  hold, 

need     sup- plies;  He    feeds 

march  can   stay;  In       ev  - 

His     right  hand ;  And  there 
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ceive      a 
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spir  -  it    led,    We're 
pre  -  sence  here,    The 
faint  -  ing  souls  With 
He        is    near,  Whose 
wel  -  come  sweet  From 
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on      the     way       to  Ca-naan's  land!] 

cloud  by     day,      the  fire      by  night!  j 

dai  -  ly     man  -    na  from    the  skies!  [-We're  on      the  way, 

pre-  sence  cheers      us  on      the    way.   I 

our  dear   Lord       to  Ca-naan's  land !  J 
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pil  -  grim  band,  We're  on     the    way       to      Ca-naan's  land;    Di 
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vine  -  ly  guid  -  ed  day  by  day,  We're  on  the  way,  we're  on  the  way. 

0 0_Z 0—f0     '     0 0-± 0 r-0 P 0~ = r-0—; 


£=£ 


]\ 


— v—f v 

Copyright,  1889,  by  W.  S.  Nickle. 


w  •  w    p  ■ 


No.  58.       LET  ME  LEAN  HARDER  ON  THEE. 


"Now  there  was  leaning  on  Je 
Carrie  Kli.is  Breck. 


bosom  one  of  his  disciples,  whom  he  loved."— John  12>   S3. 

Grant  C.  Tullak 
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1.  If     ev  -  er 

2.  If  those     I 

3.  When  grief  o 

m-t — ft. 


my  feet  should  grow  wea 
have  trust  -  ed  should  fail 
■  ver  -  shad  -  ows 


■  ry, 
me, 
ney, 
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\\  hile  bur-dens     are 

And  those  that    my 

When   I     must  pass 
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pressing    me     sore,  And     I        am  not   led    by   still  wa  -    ters,    But 

heart  has  held   dear,  Should  sev  -  er  the  sweet  ties  of  friend  -  ship  That 

iin  -  der    the    rod;  When  death  au-gels  en  -  ter  my  dwell  -  ing,    And 
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tread  on  a 
hound  us  for 
take    my    he 
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ten  shore,  Oh,  let  not  my  heart  ev  -  er 
a  year,  Then  leave  me  not  ut  -  ter  -  ly 
to      God;    Or  when     I   shall  tread  the  dark 


fal  -  ter,  Or  ques 
lone-  ly;  Come  clos 
wa  -  ters,   And    Jor  - 


-tion  Thy  good-ness  to  me,  But  draw  me, 
-  er  than  broth-er  can  be;  Oh,  wins -per 
dan  shall  roll    o  -  ver     me;       Be  near    me, 
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of 
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still  clos  -  er.   And  let   me  lean  hard-er    on      Thee 

er  -  last  -  ing.  And  let    me  lean  hard-er     on,   hard-er   on  Thee 
be   near    me,  And  let    me  lean  hard-er     on,   hard-er   on   Thee 
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IS  NOT  THIS  THE  LAND  OF  BEULAH? 
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I  am  dwell-ing  on  the  mountain,  Where  the  gold  -  en  sunlight  gleams 
I  ran  see  far  down  the  mountain,  Where  I  wandered  wea  -  ry  years, 
I   am  drink-ing     at   the  fountain,  Where  I      ev    -    er  would  a  -  bide; 
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O'er    a  land  whose  wondrous  beauty    Far    ex-ceeds  my  fondest  dreams; 
Oft  -  en    hin-dered   in    my  jour-ney     By    the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears, 
For  I've  tast  -  ed  life's  pure  riv  -  er,     And  my  soul      is     sat  -  is  -  fled; 
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Where  the  air      is    pure,  e  -  the-real,     La-den  with  the  breath  of  flowers, 
Bro  -  ken  vows  and   dis  -  appointments  Thickly  sprinkled     all    the   way, 
There's  no  thirst-ing   for  life's  pleasures,  Nor   a  -  dorn  -  ing,  rich  and  gay, 
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Cho. — Is  not  this    the  land  of  Beu-lah,  Blessed,  bless  -  ed  land  of  light, 

D.S.  Chorus. 
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They  are  blooming    by    the  fountain,  'Neath  the  am  -  a-ran-thine  bow'rs. 
But    the  Spir  -  it     led,  un  -  err  -  ing,     To    the  land      I     hold   to-day. 
For   I've  found    a    rich  -  er  treas-ure,    One  that   fad  -  eth  not     a -way. 
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Where  the  flow-ers  bloom  for  -  ev  •  er,   And  the  sun     is    al-ways  bright. 


4  Tell  me  not  of  heavy  crosses, 

Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear, 
For  I've  found  this  great  salvation 

Makes  each  burden  light  appear; 
And  I  love  to  follow  Jesus, 

Gladly  counting  all  but  dross, 
Worldly  honors  all  forsaking 

For  the  glory  of  the  cross. 


5  Oh,  the  cross  has  wondrous  glory! 

Oft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true; 
When  I'm  in  the  way  so  narrow, 

I  can  see  a  pathway  through ; 
And  how  sweetly  Jesus^  whispers: 

Take  the  cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear, 
For  I've  tried  the  way  before  thee, 

And  the  glory  lingers  near. 


No.  60.       KEEP  MOVING  ON  THE  WAY. 


E.  s.  0 
Lively 


Jubilee  Melody. 
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Ri'v.  B.  S.  Ufford. 
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HHEE 


1.  There  is    on  -  ly      one  thing     that   the  Chris-tian  needs   to     do, 

2.  Oh,    this  se  -  eret    of   pro-gress-ing,  ev  -  'ry  -  hod  -  y    ought   to  keep, 

3.  In      the  gal-ler-ies     of    the  skies, an  -  gel   hosts  are   look-  ing down, 


As  he  jour  -  neys  with  the  saints  to  end  -  less  day;  If  he'd 
For  this  earth  -  ly  life  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  pay,  If  we 
And  they  watch    us       as      we    strug-gle     day      by     day;      To    the 
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keep  his  soul  from  fall-ing  while  the  way  he  does    pur -sue,       Is      to 
lay      a  -  side   the    cross        and    re  -  sign  our  eyes     to    sleep,   And  for- 
vic  -  tor     in     the    race         God   will  give  a    star  -  ry  crown,     If    we 
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ev  -  er  keep  moving  on  the  way.    Keep  moving 

get  to  keep  moving  on  the  way. 

ev  -  er  keep  moving  on  the  way.  Keep  moving 
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on  the  way, 

on  the  way, 
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Let  us   ev  -  er  keep  moving  on  the  way,  Keep  mov-ing 

on   the  way,  Keep  moving 
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KEEP  MOVING  ON  THE  WAY.— Concluded. 
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on    the  way ;  Let    us    ev  -  er  keep   niov-  ing    on    the  way. 

on  the  way, 
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No.  61. 


HARVEST  FIELDS. 
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1.  See    the  shin-ing  fields  of  wav-ing  grain,See  the  har-vest  fields  so  white! 

2.  Hear  the  Sav-  ior,    as    He  call-eth  thee     To  the  har-vest  fields  so  white! 

3.  Haste!  the  Master's  nr- gent  call  o-hey,    See  the  har-vest  fields  so  white! 


-&>-.     -0- 

O  -  ver-spreading  ev  -'ry  hill  and  plain,  See  the  bar-vest  fields  so  white! 
'Come  and  la  -  bor  earn-  est-  ly  for  me  In  the  har-vest  fields  so  white!" 
Quick-lyjoin  the  reap-er's  ranks  to-day      In  the  har-vest  fields  so  white! 
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Chorus. 

There  is   work that  each  may  do,   . . . .  Work  for  me and  work  for 
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There  is  work 
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each  may  do, 
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Work  for  me, 
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work  for  you,  And  the  lah'rers  are  so  very  few  In  the  harvest  fields  so  whitel 
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No.  62.        MY  SAVIOR  AND  YOURS. 


Carrie  Eli.is  Bbsgk. 

To  be  sung  only  «.•>•  a  Solo  or  Duet 
-fr,     . C       * 


Grant  C.  Tullar. 


1    When  I     am  re-joic-ing  in  sunshine,  And  high  on  proe-per-i-ty  ride, 
2*   Oh    what  shall  I   do     in  the  dark  times,  When  I  may  forget  to  he  glad, 

3  And  what  shall  I  do     in  at' •  llic-t  ion?  Oh.Where  shall  a  broken  heart  trust? 

4  Oh   what  shall  I   do  when  temptations  Like  sea-billows  o-ver  me    roll? 
5.  Oh]  what  should  I  do  without  Je  -  sus?  To  whom  with  my  cares  should  I  flee, 
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W 

When  health  friends  aud  fortune  are  smiling,  And  peace  and  contentment  abide: 

When    I     am  dis-trust-ed,  for-sak  -  en.  De-feat-ed.  and  lone-ly  and  sad! 

When  lips  have  been  kissed  for  the  last  time,  And  dust  has  been  laid  unto  dust? 

When     Sa  -  tan  de-sir- eth   to  sift  me  Who  then  will  de-liv-er  my  soul? 

If         I   were  not  pre-cious  to  Je  -  sus,  And  He  were  not  precious  to  me? 


go  with  my  joy  un  -  to  Je  -  sus.  Tis  He    all  my  gladness  se 

There's  ( )ne  who  will  never  for-sake  me, The  Friend  that  for-ev-er    en 

Who  hinds  up  the  heart-broken  mourner.  Who  is   it  that  tender-  ly 

Who   is   thereto   suc-cor  the  ten>pt-ed.  When  sin  todestructiou   al 

This  world  has  much  sorrow  and  danger  But  Je  -  sus  my  safe-ty    in 


-cures; 
-dures; 
cures? 

•lures? 
■sures; 


He  crowns  me  with  mercy  and  kindness, For  Be  is  my  Savior  and  yours. 
He  loves  me  and  comforts  and  helps  me,  For  He  is  my  Savior  and  yours. 
On  whom  shall  I  lean  in  my  sor-row.l'.ut  Jesus,my  Savior  and  yours? 
Why  Je-sus  Him-self  has  been  tempted,  And  He  is  my  Savior  and  yours. 
Oh  how  could  I  livewith-out  Je-sus,  My  dear  loving  Savior  and  yonia 
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MY  SAVIOR  AND  YOURS.— Concluded. 
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Is    He  yours?  Is  He  yours? 
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Is    He    yours?. 
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No.  63. 


BLESSED  NAME. 
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R.  E.  Hudson. 
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name  of  the  Lord! 
name[0»uY.  . 
name  of  the  Lord! 
name[0»iit  .  ] 
name  of  the  Lord! 
name[Omi£.  . 
name  of  the  Lord! 
name[0»n't.     . 
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The 


for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing: 
glo-  ries  of  my  God  and  King, 
J  Je  -  sus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears 
j 'Tis  mu  -  sic  in  the  sin  -  ner's  ear, 
j  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  can-celled  sin, 
/  His  blood  can  make  the  foul- est  clean, 
/  I  nev  -  er  shall  for  -  get  that  day, 
\  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins  a  -  way, 


Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
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Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 


Bless -ed    be     the  name,  Bless  -  ed    be     the  name, 
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Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord!       Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
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No.  64.  HE  PLANNED  THIS  PATH  FOR  THEE. 
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1.  Fret  not  tho'  days  are    drear  -  y,  And     all  life's  skies  are    grey, 

2.  He     knoweth   all    thy    bur-dens,  Thy  hopes,  thy  doubts  and  fears; 

3.  He     knoweth   all    thy   cross- es,  He     shar-eth    all   thy     pain; 

4.  Fret  not,    O  friend,  for  -  ev  -  er  Let     this  thy  coin-fort      be: 
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Tho'  oft  thy  feet  grow  wea  -  ry 
Each  on-ward  step  He  counteth, 
And  where  thou  countest  loss  -  es, 
God    will    for-sake  thee    nev  -  er, 


A  -  long  the  thorn-y 
He       seeth      all    thy 
He  counts  e  -  ter  -  nal 
He  planned  this  path  for 
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Fret    not,    O  friend,  re  -  mem-ber,  Though  dark  the  way  may     be, 
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God    knoweth  all    thy      sor  -  row,     He  planned  this  path  for'  thee 
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No.  65. 


BLIND  BARTIMEUS. 
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1.  Whence  Je-sus  came,  I     can-not    tell,    Nor  why  He  came  to    me; 

2.  When  all  was  dark,  One  touch "d  my  eyes.  And  that  is      all      I   know; 

3.  How     it    was  done,   I     can -not    say,    Nor    e-  ven  think  nor  dream; 

4.  It       is    the   Sou  of  God!  His  grace  makes  trembling  weakness  strong; 
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One  thing   I  know,  and  know  it     well:    Tho'   I     was  blind,  I     see! 
[For  light  came  dowu  from  par- a  -  dise.    And  set   my  soul     a  -  glow. 
Nor  why     a   touch    of  moistened  clay  Should  make  things  what  they  seem. 
Wipes  tears  a  -  way  from  sor-row*s  face,    Aud  teach-es  grief   a    song. 
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once 

was 

blind 

but 

now 
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once 

was 

blind 

but 

now 
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was 
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see! 
see! 
see! 
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light 
truth 
joy 


e-nough 
e-nongh 
e-nough 
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for 
for 
for 
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me,  And  that 
me,  And  that 
me,  And  that 
me,  And  that 


news 
light 
truth 

joy 
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e-nough 
e-nough 
e-nough 
e-nough 


for 
for 
for 
for 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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No.  66.      WONDERFUL  THINGS  ABOVE. 


Carkie  Ellis  Hreck 


Grant  C.  Tullab. 
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1.  There's  a  won  -  der  -  ful  coun  -  try    a  -   bove, 

2.  I've     a    won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior    a  -  bove, 

3.  There's  a  won  -  der  -  ful   riv   -   er  that     pours 

4.  1 


With  nev  -  er  a 
Who  lov  -  ing  -  ly 
Its     tide      by     a 


am  told  .  of      a  won  -  der-  ful     crown,      That    all      the  for- 
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pain 
waits 
won  - 
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or 

to 
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a     grief; 
for  -  give; 
-  ful  throne 
may  wear; 
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'Tis  my  home 
For  He  died 
By  and     by 

With  this   life 
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bright  with  in  -  fin 
in  com-pas  -  sion 
on    its  beau  -  ti  - 
and  its  cross  -  es 
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-  ite     love, 

-  ate     love, 
ful     shores, 
laid    down, 
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And  its  beau-ty  snr- 
That  ev  -  'ry  poor 
The     Sav  -  ior  will 

May  we  all  meet  in 


pass  -  es  be-  lief, 
sin-ner  might  live, 
gath  -  er  His  own. 
glo  -  ry  up  there. 


I'll  soon  be     at  home  o  -  ver 
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No.  67.  TAKE  UP  THE  FLAG. 

(7b  my  choir,  St.  Paul  M.  E.  Church,  Cincinnati,  Ohio.) 
Abbie  Mills.  1.  II.  Mkkbdith. 

With  vigor. 
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1.  Sol-diers  of   Je  -  sus  with  face  to    the  foe,  When  from  the  ranks  that  are 

2.  Hon-or  and   glo-ry     and  rest  by   and  by,     Now  help  in  bringing  coni- 

3.  Take  up  the  nag,  the  Ke-deem-er  shall  reign ;  Death's  mighty  bars  were  not 

4.  Close  to  the  cross  let   the   flag  ev  -  er  wave,  Beck-on  -  ing  all    to  the 


marshalled  be  -  low,  Brave  ones  are  called  for  pro -mo  -  tion  on   high, 


plete  vie -fry  nigh;  Joy  of  the 
bro  -  ken  in  vain;  Haste  to  the 
might  -  y     to      save;  Soon  will  the 
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vie  tor,  Christ  shares  with  His  own, 

place  He  appoints  thee  to  stand; 

con-flict  and  watch-ing  be    o'er; 
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Let  not  the  standard  they  bore  fall  -  en  lie. 
Joy  that  abides  'round  the  Conqueror's  throne. 
Raise  high  the  flag,  He  will  strengthen  thy  hand. 
Palms  for  the  flag  we  will  bear  ev  -  er-more. 
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Take  up  the  flag 

bravely, 
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Take 


up   the  flag 

J    shouting 
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Vic-t'ry  thro'  Je-sus  o'er    er  -  ror  and  wrong! 
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Vict'ry  thro'  Jesus!  Keep  step  to  the  song;  Take  up  the  flag  bravely,  Take  up  the  Flag 


r 

Copyrlght,  1891,  by  I.  II.  Meredith. 
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No.  68.       LOOK  ON  THE  SUNNY  SIDE. 
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Will  T.  Smithers. 
Arr.  li\  Gkakt  C.  Tullar. 
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1.  Tho'  clouds  may  round  thee  gath  -  er,     And  frieuds  may  pass   thee    by, 

2.  The  night     is      al  -  ways  dark  -   est     Ere  the  com-ing     of      the    day, 

3.  He's     ev  -    er   read  -   y,  broth  -   er,       To      help   thee    in      thy  trials, 
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Ad  -  ver  -   si  -  ty's   chill   weath  -  er       Be  -  dim    thy  bright-est 
But  the  sun-shine  of     the     morn  -  ing   Shall  chase   the  gloom   a 
He's  ev  -   er    read  -  y,        sis    -    ter,     To    cheer   thee  with  His 
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Tho'  troub-les  come  up  -  on   thee,  Like  the  waves  of  the  roll-ing 
Then  do   not  weep  with  an-guish,    Nor  de-spair  in  thy  bo-som 
Tho'  the  world  mav  scorn  and  hate  thee,  Yet  His  love  like  the  sea  is 


tide, 
hide — 
wide — 
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Fear  not,  but  trust      in        Je    -    sus,  Look    on       the   sun  -  ny 


side. 
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Je   -  sus,  Look   on      the  sun-ny     side. 

D.  S. 
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D.S.-Fear  not,  but  trust    in 
Chobus. 
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Tho'  troub-les  come  up  -  on     thee,  Like  the  waves  of  the    roll-ing 
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Copyrlght,  1808,  bj  Grant  C.  Tullar 
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No.  69.     ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS! 


Gould. 


Sl'LLlVAN. 
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1.  On-ward,  Christian  sol-diers!  Marching  as      to  war,  "With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like    a    might-y      ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  aud  thrones  may  perish.  Kiugdoins  rise  and  wane, But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo-ple!  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 


Je  -   sua      Go  -  ing   on      he  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas-ter, 

treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We  are  not      di  -  vid  -  ed, 

Je  -   sus    Constant  will     re-  main;  Gates  of  hell    can     nev  -  er 

voic  -  es        In    the   tri-umph  song;     Glo  -  rv,  laud,  and     hon  -  or 

N 


Leads  against   the    foe;    Forward  in  -  to    hat  -  tie,     See,  Hishanners  go! 
All     one  bod  -y     we;   One   in  hope  and  doc-trine,   One   inchar-i-ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail:  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can-not  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a-  ges    Men  and  angels  sing. 


No.  70.      ONLY  ONE  PATHWAY  HOME. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


I.  H.  Mebedith. 
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1.  Far        away  the  bright  tow-ers  of  God's  cit-y  shine.  While  thro'  wilderness 

2.  There    is  on  -  ly  one  way  that  from  dau-ger  is  free, Christ  has  marked  out  the 

3.  Shun  the  broad  road  tln.t  leads  down  to  sorrow  and  loss,Tho'  the  way  seemeth 

4.  There    is   on  -  ly  one  way  and  the  Master  says, "Come,Follow  Me  and  be 
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shad-ows  we  wea  -  ri  -  ly  roam,  Of  -  ten  long- ing  to  rest  in  the 
path -way  and  He  is  our  guide,  Fol-lowHim,  err- ing  one,  till  His 
fair  and  sweet  voic-es  al-lure,  Let  your  feet  nev  -  er  turn  from  the 
saved,"  to  each  wan-der-ing  soul,    Oh, choose  now  the  true  way  to     the 
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man-sions  di  -  vine,  But  there's  on-ly  one  path  to  that  beau-ti-ful  home, 
dear   face  you    see     In     the  glo-rious  place  where  the  ransomed  a-bide. 
path    by    the  cross  Till  you  tread  gold-en  streets  in  the  home  of  the  pure, 
heav  -en-ly  home,  And  when  time-bounds  are  passed,gain  e-ter-ni-ty'sgoal. 
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There    is    on   -    ly   one    road      to    the    cit 


y      of   God,  There  is 


ly    one 


path  lead-ing  home, leading  home, And  it  lies  by  the  cross; 
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ONLY  ONE  PATHWAY  HOME.— Concluded. 
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'tis  the  way  Je-  sus  trod.  Weary  soul  choose  that  on-ly  path  home. 
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No.  71 


I'M  A  PILGRIM. 


Mrs.  Mart  S.  B 
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1.  I'm      a      pil  -  grim,  and  I'm     a      stran-ger;       I     can      tar  -  ry,    I 

2.  Of    that    cit   -    y         to  which  I      jour-ney;   My    Re  -  deem  -  er,  my 

3.  There  the  sun-beams  are    ev  -  er     shin-  ing,     Oh,  my    long-  ing  heart, 


im 
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can  tar  -  ry  hut  a  night!  Do  not  de  -  tain  me,  for  I  am 
Re- deem- er  is  the  light;  There  is  no  sor  -  row,  nor  an-  y 
my  long- ing  heart  is      there;    Here  in     this  coun  -  try,     so  dark  and 
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go  -  ing  To  where  the  stream- lets  are  ev  -  er  flow-  ing. 
sigh  -  ing,  Nor  an  -  y  tears  there,  nor  an  -  y  dy  -  ing. 
drear  -  y,         I      long  have   wan  -  dered    for  -  lorn    and     wea  -  ry. 


Chobus 
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I'm  a  pil-grim,and  I'm  a  stran-ger;  I   can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry  hut  a  night! 
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No.  72.      WILL  YOU  TELL  THE  STORY. 


Colfax 


Grant  C.  Tvlt.au. 

v-4- 


A  -y="  *  -  j — Yi — n 


1.  Will  you  tell  the  sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus?  Tell  the   sto  -  ry    far  and  wide, 

2.  Will  you  tell  the  sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus?  How  from  sin    He  sets  you  free; 

3.  Will  you  tell  the  sto-ry  of  Je- sus?  Tell    in     ac- cents  clear  and  plain; 

4.  Will  you  tell  the  sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus?  Till   the  crown  at  last   you  wear, 


I l I v  hi 


Of  the  bound-less  lovs  of  theSav-ior,  How  for  sin  -  ful  man  He  died. 
How  your  ran-  som  Je-sus  has  purchased.  On  the    cru  -  el,shameful  tree? 

So  that  none  who  seek  for  the  Sav-  ior,  Need  to  seek  for  Him  in  vain! 
When  your  earth  -  ly  toil  shall  be  end  -  ed,  And  to  Him  your  sheaves  you  bear. 
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Tell 


it        all  the  world   a    -     round. 

Tell      it      alL  . .  .     the  world   a    -     round, 
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WILL  YOU  TELL  THE  STORY.— Concluded. 
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In 
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the 


Sav 


ior    you  have  found,   (you  have  found.) 
In    the    Sav- ior    you  have  found,    (you  have  found.) 
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No.  73.        IVIY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Rat  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My       faith  looks  up       to   Thee,    Thou     Lamb  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  May      Thy  rich  grace  im  -  part  Strength    to  my  faint -ing  heart, 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze   I     tread,     And     griefs  around    me  spread, 
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Sav  -  ior    di  -  vine!  Now    hear  me  while    I    pray,  Take     all  my 
My    zeal    in  -  spire;   As  Thou    hast  died   for    me,       Oh,    may   my 

Be    Thou  my    guide;  Bid  dark-ness  turn    to    day,  Wipe    sor-row's 
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sins  a  -  way,  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine. 
love  for  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing  fire, 
tears     a  -  way,    Nor     let    me    ev   -  er  stray  From  Thee      a  -  side. 
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No.  74.         HALLELUJAH  TO  THE  LAMB. 


G.  C.  T. 


fefc 


Ghant  C.  Tullab. 
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I  have  found  a  Friend, oh, such  a  Friend;  On  Him  my  hopes  of  heav'n depend; 
Oh,  the  Lamb  of  God  was  slain  for  me  Up-on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
Now  I   love  to     tell    to    all  a-rouud,  What  a  dear  Savior  I  have  found; 
I    shall  ev  -  er-  more  to    Je-sus  cling,  And  all  my  sor-row  to  Him  bring; 
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And  He  will  go  with  me  to  the  end,Hal-le-ln  -  jab  to  the  Bleeding  Lamb. 
There  He  paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free,Hal-le-lu  -  jah  to  the  Bleeding  Lamb. 
How  with  cruel  thorns  His  head  was  crowned,Hal-le-lu  -  jah  to  the  Bleeding  Lamb. 

And  thro'  all  e-  ter-  ni-  ty  I'll  sing,  Hal -le-lu  -  jah  to  the  Bleeding  Lamb. 
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Hal  -le-lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb  That  was  slain  for  you  and  me,  Hal  -  le- 
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lu-jah  to  the  Lamb,  Hal-le-lu-jah  to  the  Lamb,  He  doth  wash  my  sins  away, 
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In    the  blood  of  Cal  -  va-  rv,    Hal-  le  -  lu  -jah  to   the  Bleeding  Lamb. 
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No.  75.     WHAT  COULD  I  DO  WITHOUT  THEE. 


Ida  L.  Rskd. 


Arr.  from  Thalberg. 


1.  What  could 

2.  What  could 


do    with  -  out  Thee,    O   pre  -  cious  Sav 
do    with  -  out  Thee, How  tread  the  wea 


ior  mine? 
ry    way, 


3.  What  could    I      do    with  -  out  Thee,With-out   Thy  prom -ise  sweet, 
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How  could    I    bear    life's  bur  -  den  With-ont  Thine  aid      di  -  vine, 
With -out  Thy  love      to  bright -en     The  path- way  day     by     day? 
So        full    of  cheer    and  bless  -  ing      To  guide  my   way-  worn   feet? 
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With-out   Thy  bless  -  ed  guid  -  ance,  With-out  Thy  dai   -  ly  care, 

All     joy    and  peace  would  van  -  ish,    Hope  die  with -in     my  heart; 

What  could  I       do    with-out     Thee,  How  keep  the  path     a   -  lone, 
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With-ont    the  peace   and  com  -  fort  That   an-  swers   all     my     prayer? 
Oh,    deep  would  be      my   sor  -  row,  Were  Thou  and    I        to      part. 
With-out    the   light    that  shin  -  eth   From  out     Thy  ho   -  ly      throne? 


♦-     -P-       -P-     -P-        *\    — ' 


L?    -     t 


£ 


•£*-,* 


h 


E 


r — 

Copyright,  1894,  by  t.  H.  Meredith, 


t^t=: 


I 


Wo.  76. 


WE  SHALL  KNOW. 


Annik  IIKIU'.KRT. 


J.  H.  Andkkson. 


1.  When  the  mists  have  roll'd  in  splendor  From  the  beau-ty     of    the  hills, 

2.  If       we     err,    in     hu-man  blindness,  And  for-get   that   we  are  dust; 

3.  When  the  mists  have  ris'n  a-bove   us,    As  our   Fa-ther  knows  His  own, 
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And  the  sunshine,  warm  and  ten  -  der,  Falls  in  kiss  -  es  on  the  rills, 
If  we  miss  the  law  of  kind-ness  When  we  strug-gle  to  be  just, 
Face  to  face  with  those  that  love   us,  We  shall  know  as  we    are  known; 
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We  may  read  love's  shining  let  -  ter  In  the  rain-bow  of  the  spray: 
Snow-y  wings  of  peace  shall  cov  -  er  All  the  plain  that  hides  a  -  way, 
Love,  be-yond  the     o  -  rient  meadows  Floats  the  gold  -  en  fringe  of   day, 
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We  shall  know  each  oth-er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 
When  the  wea-ry  watch  is  o  -  ver,  And  the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 
Heart  to  heart  we   bide  the  shad-ows,Till    the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 
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WE  SHALL  KNOW.— Concluded. 


Chobus. 
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more to  walk      a  -  lone,  In      the 

Xev  -  er  -  more  to  walk     a  -  lone, 
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dawn    -      -      ing  of  the  morning,  When  the  mists.... 

In  the  dawning  of  the  morn-ing,  When  the 

-0-'   - 

•    •'   •  T    ' 


.have  cleared  a- 
mists 


^f- 


±3l 


■V — ¥ ^-^~ 


'£Z1 


^r 


E 


i V      Z      '      v 

way;  In   the      dawn     -    -     -     ing     of    the  morn-ing, 

have  cleared  away;  In     the  dawning    of    the  morn-ing, 
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When  the    mists. 


have  cleared  a  -  way. 


When  the  mists  have  cleared  a  -  way,  have  cleared  a-way. 
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No.  77.     HEAVEN'S  WELCOME  HOME. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  When  the  days  of  time  are  numbered,  And  your  pilgrimage   is  o'er,  Will    a 

2.  Af  -   ter  days  of  toil  are  end  -  ed,  Will  you  gain  the  per-fect  rest, Christ  un- 

3.  Af  -   ter  days  of  tearful  partings,  In  the  home  where  spirits  dwell, Will  you 
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light  ee  -  les  -  tial  cheer  you  At  the  dusk-y  riv-er's  shore?Will  you,  o'er  the 
to  His  own  has  prom-ised,  In  the  mansions  pure  and  blest?At  the  gateway 
meet  a-gain  your  loved  ones,  Nev-er  more  to  say  fare- well? With  the   ho-  ly 
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solemn  wa-ters,  where  the  happy  saved  ones  roam, Hear  the  sound  of  an  -  gel 
of  the  cit  -  y  where  no  sor-rows  ev  -  er  come,  Will  you  hear  glad  an  -gel 
hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs,  reaching  heaven's  crystal  dome,  Will  you  hear  sweet  voices 
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Chorus. 


voic  -  es  sweet  -  ly  sing-  ing,  welcome  home?  Welcome  home, 

voic  -  es  sweet  -  ly  sing-  ing,  wel-come  home? 

blend-ing,  in  sweet  words  of  wel-come  home?  Welcome  home, 


wel-come 
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home,  By  the  loved  ones  gone    be  -  fore,  Wel-come 

wel-come  home,  wel-come  home, 
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HEAVENS  WELCOME  HOME—  Concluded. 


home,  wel-conie  home, To  that  hright  and  hap-py  shore. 

Welcome  home,  welcome  home, 
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No.  78. 

R.  Jukes. 


MERCY'S  FREE. 


From  D.  F.  E.  Auber. 


1    j  By    faith    I  view  ray  Sav-ior  dy  -  ing,    On  the  tree,  On    the  tree;  ) 

|  To       ev  - 'ry  na-tion  He   is  cry -ing,  Look  to  me,  Look  to    me;  J 

n    j  Did  Christ, when  I  was  sin  pur-su -ing,    Pit-y    me,    Pit  -  y     me?  j 

(  And  did  He  snatch  my  soul  from  sin?        Can  it    he,     Can    it     be?  J 
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He  bids  the  guilt-y  now  draw  near,  Re-pent,  believe,  dismiss  their  fear; 
Oh,  yes!  He  did  sal-va-tion  bring;  He    is    my  Prophet, Priest, and  King; 
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Hark!  hark,  what  precious  words  I  hear,    Mercy's  free,  Mer-cy's  free. 
And     now  my  hap-py      soul  can  sing,    Mercy's  free,   Mer-cy's  free. 
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3  Jesus  my  weary  soul  refreshes: 
Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free, 
And  every  moment  Christ  is  precious 

Unto  me,  Unto  me; 
None  can  describe  the  bliss  I  prove, 
While  through  this  wilderness  I  rove, 
AH  may  enjoy  the  Savior's  love, 
Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free. 


Long  as  I  live,  I'll  still  be  crying, 

Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free,    [ing, 
And  this  shall  be  my  theme  when  dy- 

Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free; 
And  when  the  vale  of  death  I've  pass'd, 
When  lodged  above  the  stormy  blast, 
I'll  sing,  while  endless  ages  last, 
Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free. 


No.  79.  BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 

'•He  is  faithful  that  hath  promised."— Heb.  10:  23. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp.  By  per. 
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1.  Bless-ed     as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus    is    mine!   Ob,  what  a     fore-taste  of 

2.  Per -feet  sub-mis-sion,  per -feet  de- light,  Vis -ions  of    rapt-nre  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  all     is      at    rest,       I      in    my  Sav  -  ior    am 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of  God, 
burst  on  my  sight.  An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ing  bring  from  a  -  bove, 
hap  -  py  and     blest.    Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing,    look-ing     a  -   bove, 
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Chorus. 
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of   His  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in   His     blood. 

oes  of    mer  -  cy,    whis-pers  of      love.      ^  This  is    my    sto  -  ry, 

with  His  goodness,    lost    in    His     love. 
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my    song,  Praising  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  day    long;  This  is  my 
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this    is    my      song,    Praising  my  Sav-ior  all    the  day  long. 
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No.  80. 


DO  NOT  PASS  ME  BY. 


Dr.  M.  II.  Stephens. 


P.  P.  Rilhoun. 


Do  not  pass  me  by,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  Tbo'  so  full  of  sin  I  am; 
I  can  on-  ly  plead,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  Bringing  now  my-self  to  Thee, 
Lord, the  sins  of  all  my  life -time  Now  to  Thee  do  I  con-fess, 
Do  not  pass  me  by,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  Pn  -  ri  -  fy  me, Lord,  I  cry; 
Now  He  is   my  Lord  and  Sav  -  ior,    For  He  did  not  pass  me    by; 
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Tremblingly    I   seek  Thy   fa  -  vor,   Help  me,  oh, Thou  bleeding  Lamb! 
All   Thy  prom-is  -  es     so  faith  -  ful,    And  the  love  Thou  gav-est    me. 
Turning  from  the  guilt  that  was  mine,  To   Thy  lov  -  ing   tender  -  ness. 
Oh,    for-give  me,keep  me,  save    me,  Help  me,    do     not  pass  me     by! 
In     His  love  so  wondrous  ten  -  der,    He    has  heard  my  humble    cry. 
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Je     -      sus,  Sav     -      ior,  In  my  need  to  Thee  I      cry, 

Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior, 
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Je      -      sus,  Sav     -     ior,       Bless  me,  do  not  pass  me      by. 

Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    Je  -  sus,  Sav-  ior, 
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A  THOUSAND  YEARS! 


II.  BONAB. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 


•rmr 


4~ N-r 


•  + 


m 


—\r 


-4-+- in 

-#-- — t 


1 


Lift  up  your  heads,  desponding   pil-grims:  Give  to  the  winds  your  needless 
Tellthe  whole  world  these  blessed  ti-dings;  Speak  of  the  time  of     rest  that 
What  if  the  clouds  do     for     a      mo-nient  Hide  the  blue  sky  where  mom  ap- 
Haste  ye    a -long,  ye    a-ges  of   glo  -  ry;  Haste  the  glad  time  when  Christ  ap- 
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He   who  hath  died  on 

Tell  the    op-pressed  of 

Soon  the  glad    sun  of 

Oh!  that    I       may  be 


Cal-v'ry's  mountain,  Soon  is      to 
ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion,    Ju  -  bi  -  lee 
prom-ise    giv  -  en      Ris  -  es      to 
one  found  wor  -  thy     To  reign  with 
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reign  athou-sand  years, 

lasts    a  thou-saud  years, 

shine  a  thou-saud  years. 

Him    a  thou-sand  years. 


A  thou-sand  years! earth's  coming 
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A  thousand  years!  earth's  coming 
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glo      -      -      ry, 'Tis  the  glad  day. . . so  long  fore-told ; 

glo-ry,  coming  glo  -  ry,  'Tis  the  glad  day  so  long  fore-told ,  so  long  foretold; 

-0-  -o-  -#-•   -#- 

—i • — ' — i 1 


_» »_ 

*     •- 


* 


' 


i — V 


f-trT 


r 


^-l. 


-•-#- 


'Tis  the  bright  mom of    Zi-on's   glo  -     -      ry 

'Tis  the  bright  morn  of    Zi-on's  glo  -  ry,  Zi-on's  glo  -  ry 
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A  THOUSAND  YEARS! -Concluded. 
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Prophets  fore  -  saw in  times  of      old 
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Prophets  fore-saw    in  times  of     old,  in  times  of  old. 
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No.  82. 


THE  GOSPEL  FEAST. 


"Come,  for  all  things  are  readv. 
Luke  14:  16. 


H.  L.  Gilmdcr.    By  per. 


1.  Come,  sinners,  to    the    gospel  feast;   It    is    for  you,      it   is     for   me; 

2.  Ye   need  not  one  be     left  be-hind.    It    is    for  yon.      it   is    for   me; 
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Let     ev  - 'ry   soul   be    Je- sus' guest;   It      is  for  you,    it      is   forme. 
For  God  hath  bid-den    all   man-kind,    It      is  for  you,    it      is   for  me. 
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D.S —O    wea  -  ry  waruTrer,  come  and  gee;    It     is  for  you,    it     is  for  rue. 
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3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call; 
The  invitation  is  to  all: 


7  My  message  as  from  God  receive: 
Ye  all  mav  come  to  Christ  and  live: 


4  Come, all  the  world!  come.sinner. thou!    8  O  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 


All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

5  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  re-t ; 


Xor  suffer  Him  to  die  in  vain. 

9  See  Him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice: 


6  Ye  poor  and  maimed  and  halt  and  blind  10  His  offered  benefits  embrace, 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find.  And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 
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No.  83.     CAST  THY  CARE  UPON  JESUS. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


I.  II.  Meredith. 
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He  thy  soul  will  strength-en, 
He  will  walk  be  -  side  thee, 
He  will  share  thy  sor  -  row, 
Lov  -  ing  -  ly     will    aid      thee, 

rt         i 


He  will  com  -  fort 

Fill  thy  heart  with 

Send  thee  sweet    re 

Still  thy  com  -  fort 
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Chorus. 


Cast    thy  care  up  -  on    Je    -    sus,      'Tis      thy    Lord's  re    -    quest; — 
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Bring    Him     all      thy    bur  -   dens,       He       will  give    thee     rest. 
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No.  84. 


KEEP  CLOSE  TO  JESUS. 


J.  L. 


John  Lane. 


1.  When  yon  start  for  the    land      of   heav-en   -  ly  rest,  Keep  close  to 

2.  Nev  -  er      mind      the   storms  or     tri  -  als     as  you  go,  Keep  close  to 

3.  To      he  safe  from  the  darts  of  the    e    -     -     vil         one,  Keep  close  to 

4.  We  shall    reach    our  home     in   heav-en      hy  and  by,  Keep  close  to 
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Je-sus  all  the  way;       For      He    is  the  Guide,  and  He  knows  the  way  best, 
Je-sus  all  the  way;     'Tis   a  corn-fort  and  joy      His    fa    -  vor  to  know, 
Jesus  all  the  way;  Take  the  shield  of       faith  till  the  vic-to  -  ry  is  won, 
Je-sus  all  the  way;  Where  to  those  we         love    we'll  never  say  good-bye, 
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Keep    close    to  Je  -  sus,    Keep    close    to  Je  -  sus    all    the     way;      By 
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day  or  by  night  never  turn  from  the  right,Keep  close  to  Jesus  all  the  way 
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>>pyright,  1892,  1893,  by  John  J.  Hood.    Used  by  per. 
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I'LL  TRUST  HIM. 


W.  ][.  Qabdkbb. 


J.  H.  Tennkt. 


I'll  trust  Thee,  bless  -  ed 

I'll  trust  Thee,  Mas  -  ter   dear, 

I'll  trust  Thee,  Je   -   sus  mine; 

I'll  trust  Thee,  sin  -  less  One, 


Al  -  tho* 
For  Thou 
Thou  art 
For  Thou 
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the  shad  -  ows    come; 
art    ev   -   er     nigh; 
my    on   -  ly    Guide; 
didst  die      for     me; 
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Suf  -  fi  -  cient   is       Thy      word,. ..  .Thou  pure  and   ho  -   ly  One! 

Thou  dri  -  est    ev   -  'ry  tear That  gath- era    in      my  eye. 

My    hand   I'll  place    in  Thine;         Be -neath  Thy  wings  I'll  hide. 

O     Christ,  the    Fa  -  thers  Son,            My  life      I    give     to  Thee! 
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Chorus. 
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trust  Thee, 

I'll  ev  -  er  trust  Thee, 


I'll        trust Thee,    oh,     I'll 

I'll    ev  -  er    trust  Thee, 
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Ev    -     -    er  -  more   I'll     trust  Thee;  I      know Thine  arms  are 

Evermore,  yes,  evermore  I'll  trust  Thee;  I  know  Thine  arms, 
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'round  me,  Wher  -   ev  -  er    I   may   be, ....  Wherever   I  may  be. 

Thine  arms  are  'round  me,  Wherever  I    may   be, 
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No.  86.     CHRIST,  OUR  REFUGE  EVER. 

Ps.  46:  I. 


Rev.  Henry  Beltinu. 


Gi:ant  C.  Tullab. 
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1.  On  the  Rock  of    A  -  ges  We  can  firmly  stand  Thro'  the  storm  which  rages 

2.  In   the  Rock  of    A  -  ges   "We  can  safe-ly  hide;  Safe  from  sin's  dread  wages, 

3.  To  the  Rock  of    A  -  ges    Ev  -  er  let   us  cling;  Christ  alone  can  save  us 
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Round  on    ev  -  'ry  hand;  Christ  a    ref-uge   ev  •  er  From  the  tempter's  snare; 
Shel-tered  in    His  side;  Naught  can  here  a-larm  us,  Safe  from  ev-'ry    foe, 
From  the  curse  of    sin;     He's  a  might-y  Sav-ior  "Full  of  truth  and  grace;" 
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D.  S.— Trusting  in  His  mer-cy,  Hoping  in  His  love, 
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Naught  from  Him  can  sever  While  within  His  care.  ) 

Nothing  here  can  harm  us;  Surely  this  we  know.  >•  Christ,our  refuge  ev  -  er, 
Come  to  Him  who  labor;  Find  both  rest  and  peace.  ' 
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Safe  in  Him  we  hide;  Naught  from  Him  can  sever  Who  in  Him    a  -  bide; 
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No.  87.      THE  JUST  SHALL  LIVE  BY  FAITH. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


"Now  the  just  shall  live  by  faith."— Heb.  10:  38. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Ring  out    the  grand  old  word    a-  gain:  The  just  shall  live  by 

2.  He     nailed  my   sin     to    Cal-v'ry's  tree;   The  just  shall  live  by 

3.  His    might  my.  o  -  ver-com  -  ingpovv'r;  The  just  shall  live  by 

4.  His    grace   suf-  fi  -  cieut  ev  -  'ry   day;   The  just  shall  live  by 


»=£: 


^=t 


faith; 
faith: 
faith; 
faith; 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain; 
His  ris  -  en  life  shall  flow  thro'  me; 
His  love  my  song  in  sor-row's  hour; 
His  Spir  -  it   leads    me    all      the  way; 
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The  just  shall  live  by 

The  just  shall  live  by 

The  just  shall  live  by 

The  just  shall  live  by 
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faith. 
faith. 

faith, 
faith. 
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Chorus. 
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the  blood                                      of  Him  who  died 
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ly    jus   -  ti  -  fied, 

We     are  free  -  ly    jus 
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-ing     to    His  wound-ed     side,       In      re-deem-ing  love      a  -  bide. 
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Wo.  88. 

Chorus  by  L.  \V. 


COME,  OH,  COME! 


Evangelist  Leonard  Weaver. 
Arr.  by  G.  IS. 


1.  Just  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace    Of  love  or  joy    or  iu  -  ward  grace, 

2.  Burdened  with  guilt, wouldst thou  be  blest,  Trust  not  the  world ;  it  gives  no  rest; 

3.  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at     the  cross;  Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross; 

4.  Come,  hith-er  bring  thy  bod-ing  fears,  Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears; 

5.  The    Spir  -  it  and  the  Bride  say,  come;  Re-joic-ing  saints  re-ech  -  o,    come; 
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Or  meet-ness  for  the  heav'n 
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-  ly     place, 
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•  ry  sin  -  ner, 

come! 

Christ  gives  re  -  lief   to    hearts 

op  -  prest; 

0 

wea- 

ry  sin  -  ner, 

come! 

His  grace  re  -  pays  all    earth  - 

ly      loss; 

0 

wea 

ry  sin  -  ner, 

come! 

'Tis  mer-  cy's  voice  sa  -  lutes 

thine  ears; 

0 

wea  ■ 

ry  sin  -  ner, 

come! 

Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will 

may  come; 

All 

heav 

-en  bids  you 

come! 
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Come,  oh, come  to  Jesus  while  you  may, Come,oh, come,  and  come  without  delay; 
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Oh,  hear  Him  pleading,  why  not  to-day?    All  heav-en  bids  you  come! 
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SAFE  WITHIN  THE  VAIL. 


Rev.  E.  Adams. 


J.  M.  Evans. 
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1.  "Laud  a- head!"' its  fruits  are  waving  O'er  the   hills  of  fade-less  green: 

2.  Onward, bark!  the  cape  I'm  rounding;  See!  the  bless-ed  wave  their  hands; 

3.  There,  let  go     the  auch-or!  rid  -  iug  On    this  calm  andsil-v'ry  bay; 

4.  Now  we're  safe  from  all  tempt-a-tion;  All   the  storms  of  life   are   past; 
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And    the  liv  -   ing  wa-ters  lav-ing  Shores  where  heav'nly  forms  are  seen. 
Hear  the  harps  of  God   re-souud-iug  From  the  bright  im-mor-tal  bands. 
Sea  -  ward  fast    the  tide  is  glid-ing;  Shores  in  sun-light  stretch  a  -  way. 
Praise  the  Rock  of  our  Sal-va-tion;  We    are    safe    at  home  at  last! 
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Rocks  aud  storms  I'll  fear  no   more,  When  on     that      e  -  ter  -  nal    shore. 
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Dop  the  anch-or!     furl  the   sail!       I      am    safe   with-in    the     vail! 


No.  90. 


ROCK  OF  THE  DESERT. 


I  Cor.  10:  4. 


Grant  C.  Tvllar. 
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1.  Rock     of    the   des  -  ert.     thirst  -  y  I'm  com  -  ing        Un  -   to   Thy 

2.  Kock     of    the   des-  ert,   Spring  of     re- fresh -iug,     Pure     is    Thy 

3.  Kock     of    the   des  -  ert,     forth  from  Thy  ho  -  som     Flow  -  eth  the 
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life-  giv-ing  tide:  Glad-ly  I'm  drinking  deep  of  Thy  wa  -  ters, 
bonn-ti-ful  flow;  Riv  -  er  of  cleansing,  un  -  der  Thy  wa  -ters, 
riv  -  ers  of  peace;       Let   him  who  thirsteth    and       is      a  -  wea  -  ry 
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Now     is     my   soul     sat  -  is    - 

I      am  washed  whit-er  than 
Find    at    Thy  fount-am     re    - 
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blest  Who-so-ev  -  er,    All  may  come  and  drink  at  Thy  tide,  blessed  tide; 
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Fountain  of  heal-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  ty  giv-ing.  Riv-ers  of  love  deep  and  wide. 
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No.  91. 


I  WANT  TO  BE  THERE. 


JIakuiet  E.  Jones. 


I.  II.  Meredith. 


.  (  In  the  home  of  song 
'  \  Where  the  ransoin'd  tell 
9  f  Where  are  seen  the  o  - 
"  \  Where  the  an-theins  of 
„  I  Where  the  crowns  of  life 
-  \  Thro'   the    ev  -  er  -  roll  ■ 


and  beau-ty,  Where  the  ma  -  ny  mansions  are, 
the  sto  -  ry  Of  the  earth-ly  toil  and  care; 
ver  -  com-ers,    With  the  shin-ing  palms  they  bear, 

re-demp-tion    Fill  with  mu- sic    all    the   air, 
are    giv  -  en,     All  bedecked  with  jew-els   rare, 

ing    a  -  ges,  Where  the  skies  are  al-ways  fair, 
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Where  at    last 

the 

saved  shall 

gath 

-  er, 

Oh, 

I    want 

to 

be  there.  \ 
be  there.  / 

Of   the  cross 

they 

bore 

with 
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sus; 

Oh, 

I    want 

to 

Giv-ing    Je  - 

sus 

all 
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ry; 

Oh, 
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to 

be  there.  \ 
be  there.  J 
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ture; 
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Gathered  thro 
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be  there.  \ 
be  there.  J 

Basking  in 

the 

smile 

of 

Je  - 

sus; 

Oh, 

I    want 

to 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,      I      want      to       be  there,    Yes,      I      want       to 
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be     there, 


E.     i      I 


3=£ 


± 


5     . 


With   my    Lord  and  dear  Re-deem-er;    Oh,    I      want      to 
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be  there. 
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No.  92.        THE  SHEAF  AND  CROWN. 


E.  E.  Uewitt,  Tr. 


Emma  E.  Meter. 
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O     sing  to    the  Sav-ior,  loud  anthems  em -ploy!    He  came  onr 
The  Mas-ter  has  bro't  us  rich  gifts  from  a  -  hove;    No   sor-row 


3.  The  har-vest    is    read  -  y,    but  reap-ers  are   few ;  Now  cheer- ful 
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va-tion  to  hring;  Be  read-y  to  serve  Him  with  ar- dor  and  joy, 
toil  would  He  spare;  Then  let  us  draw  near  Him  with  hearts  full  of  love, 
joy  -  ful-ly      go;         We'll  car-ry  our  sheaves  thro'  the  bright,  pearly  gate, 
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Chorus. 
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And  gath-er   the  sheaves  for  onr    King.     ~\ 

And    la  -  hor  with  pa-tience  and    prayer.    >  Then  gather  the  sheaves,  For 
Where  Je  -  sus  our  crowns  will  he  -  stow.      J 


*fc 


i 


m 


W 


-9-0- 


9       f     -1   -1   '&.   g* 

daylight  soon  leaves:  The  moments  are  flying  on    pin-ions  so    fleet;  With 
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Je-sus  we'll  rest,  E-ter-nal-ly  blest,  And  lay  down  our  sheaves  at  His  feat. 
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No.  93.    HIDING  IN  THE  ROCK  OF  AGES. 


K.  E.   1IKW1TT. 

I 

Ex.  33:  22. 

L 

Grant  C.  Tullar. 
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1.  I  have  found  a   ref-uge — here  will  I      a- bide;  Hid-ing  in  the  Rock,  I'm 

2.  When  the  waves  of  sor-row  surge  a-cross  my  soul,   Hid-ing  in  the  Rock,  I'm 

3.  Drinking  from  the  fountain  gushing  bright  and  clear,  Hid-ing  in  the  Rock,  I'm 

4.  Sweet  and  happy'shel-ter,  sing-ing  day  and  night;  Hid-ing  in  the  Rock,  I'm 
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hid-ing  in  the  Rock;  Naught  shall  here  molest  me,  ev  -  'ry  need  sup-plied; 
hid-ing  in  the  Rock;  When  temptation's  bil-lows  fierce-ly  round  me    roll, 
hid-ing  in  the  Rock;   Mer-cy    ev  -  er  flow-ing,  life     e-  ter-nal  here, 
hid-ing  in  the  Rock;  Heaven's  fade-less  sun-shine  send-ing  down  its  light, 
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the  Rock    of       A   -   ges.    Hid-ing    in    the  Rock  which  was 
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tem-pest   let    me    ev  -  er     be   Still  hid-ing     in   the  Rock  of 
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WHAT  THEN? 


Jennie  Wilson 


I.  II.  Meredith. 
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1.  Aft  -  er    the    toils  of       life, 

2.  Aft  -  er  earth's  grief  and  pain, 

3.  Aft  -  er     the  earth  -  ly      cross, 

4.  Servant    of  Christ,  press  on 
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Aft  -  er    its    anx  -  ious  strife, 

Aft  -  er    its    long-ings  vain, 

Aft  -  er    all  -  seem  -  ing  loss, 

Till  the  rich  prize    is  Avon; 
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Aft  -  er     its    rng  -  ged  way,  Aft  -  er     its    bus  -  y  day, 

Aft  -  er      its    fail  -  ing  breath,  Afc  -  er      its   hush    of  death, 

Aft  -  er  wrong's  binding  thrall,  Aft  -  er  right's  bat- tie  -  call, 

Ev  -  er     to    Him    be  true;  Soon  He  will    call    for  you — 
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What  then?    Rest  where  the  an-gels  dwell,    Peace  that  no  words  can  tell, 
"What  then?    Glad-ness  without   al  -  loy,       Full-est    fru  -  i  -  tion's  joy, 
What  then?  Heaven's  bright  crown  obtained,  Treasures  en-dur-  ing  gained, 
What  then?     Aft  -  er   the  tasks  of  time,      Com-eth  re-wards  sub-lime, 
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No.  95. 


CONSECRATION. 


Mart  D,  James. 


Mrs.  JoHKm  V.  KxArr. 
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1.  My  bod  -  y,    soul    and  spir  -  it,      Je  -  sus,      I    give     to    Thee, 

2.  O     Je  -  J3US,  might  -  y    Sav  -  ior,      I     trust     in   Thy  great  name, 

3.  Oh,    let     the    fire,     de  -  scend-ing     Just  now     up  -  on      my   soul, 

4.  I      am  Thine,  O     blest  Je  -  sus,  Wash 'd  by  Thy  cleans-ing  blood; 
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A     con  -  se-crat-  ed     off 'ring,  Thine  ev  -  er-more      to  be. 

I     look     for  Thy     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Thy  prom  -  ise  now      I  claim. 

Consume     myhum-ble     off  ring,    And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 

Now  seal    me    by     Thy  Spir  -  it       A     sac  -   ri  -  fice      to  God. 
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Waiting,    wait-ing,    wait -ing,       I'm   wait  -  ing   for      the     fire. 

>  J    3   .     . 


* 


II 


-•-^ 


=Jt=F: 

i/    r 


: 


Copyright,  1869,  by  Joseph  K.  Knapp.    Prom  "Notes  ot  Joy,"  bj  pet 


No.  96.        KEEP  CLOSE  BY  MY  SIDE. 


Flobbncb  E.  Hkss. 
Cho.  by  G.  C.T. 


GltANT  C.  TllLLAIl. 
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1.  If    my  pathway  must  lead  me    in    shad-ows,  And      dark-ness  the 

2.  If           sun-shine  and  joy   be    my    por  -  tion,  And    brightness  shall 

3.  Tho'     loved  ones  may  gath-er      a  -  round  me,  In         Thee  let    me 

4.  When  my  feet  touch  the  brink  of  death's  riv  -  er,  And  are  chilled  by  the 


r-H 1 1 1 1 s rs— 1— 

£ I I t — r — Sd:^ — r-: 

-« — P — P — P      y      W+P- — P- 

l+- H I-t- 1 K Y4 Ll 1— 


:t: 


3E 


I 


fu  -  ture  must  hide, 
ev  -  er  be  -  tide, 
sweetly  con  -  fide; 
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Oh,     let    me   feel    al-\vays,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  That 

Oh,    still    let    me   feel,  pre-cious  Sav  -  ior,  That 

If      lone  -  ly    my    lot,  and  for  -  sak   -  en,  Still 

Ob,  then,  more  than  ev  -  er,  dear  Sav  -   ior,  Be 
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Thou  wilt  be  close  by  my 

Thou  wilt  be  close   by  my 

ev  -  er    be  close  by  my 

close,  ver  -  y  close,  by  my 
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Keep  close  by  my  side,  bless-ed 


:t 


r**r 


i 


K 


-••    •    v 
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No.97.WHEN  MY  SHIP  SHALL  CAST  HER  ANCHOR. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

Effective  as  a  Soprano  and  Alto  Duet. 

s.         \         \         N         N         N 


1.  H.  Mehkdith 


1.  When  my  ship  shall  cast  her  anch-or     In    the    har-bor  calm  and  fair, 

2.  NYhen  my  ship  shall  cast  her  anch-or,    All   her    per-ils  safe-ly  past, 

3.  Wheu  my  ship  shall  cast  her  auch-or     In    the    har-bor   far      a -way, 
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All    the  wea  -  ry   voy-age  end  -  ed     In   tbe    ha-ven    o-  ver  there, 
All    theheav-y    tem-pests  o  -  ver,  And  we  reach  our  home  at    last, 
Where  no  storms  its   wa-ters  troub-le,  Where  no  night  can  dim  the  day, 

__« r^_# __ 


Z± 


m 


=z 


£=i 


- 


-0- — 0- 
^      ^      ^ 

Then   will  rise  sweet  songs  of  welcome;  Oh,  the  joy  tbat  mine  shall  be! 

When  she's  safe  with-in    the   har-bor,  Oh,  how  glad  my  soul  shall  be! 

All   my  soul  with-in     re-ioic-ing   On  that  hap  -  py,  peaceful  shore, 
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Oh,  the  hap  - 
Nev-er-more 
I    shall  hear 
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py,  bap-  py  greeting  There  be-side   life's  sil  -  v'ry  sea! 

to  brave  the  bil-lows  Toss-ing  on     life's  storm  -  y      sea. 

the  songs  of  welcome,  I   shall  meet  my   lost   once  more. 
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No.  98.     BETTER  BE  ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE. 


Cakkie  Kllis  Buck. 


Grant  C.  Tullak. 


1.  Will  you  to  Je  -  sus  be-long,  brother?  Whom  are  yon  go-ing  to  serve? 

2.  Christ's  in-vi  -  ta  -  tion  is  broad,  brother,  Bet  -  ter  His  serv-ice  be  -  gin ; 

3.  Will  yon  from  e  -  vil  de- part,  brother?    Ev  -  er  be  read  -  y    to     do, 

4.  Day-time  is  pass-iug  a-  way,  brother,  Bet-  ter  not  tri  -  fle  nor  sleep; 
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be     loy  -  al  and  strong,  brother,  Nev  -er  from  Him  to  swerve? 
be    hon  -  est  with  God,  brother,  Bet  -  ter    re  -  pent  of     sin. 
o  -  be  -  di  -  ent  heart,  brother,  Just  what  He  asks  of    you? 
be    sow-ing    to-day,   brother,  What  you  ex  -  pect  to    reap. 
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ter    be    on      the  Lord's  side;  Bet -ter    be  -  gin      to    pray; 
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be    on     the  Lord's  side;    Bet -ter    be  there    to-day; 
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Bet -ter    lie    on  the  Lord's  side;  You'd  bet-ter    be  there 
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No.  99.  IS  THERE  NOT  A  PLACE  FOR  ME? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Emu  K.  Meyek. 
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1.  Mansions  in      the    Fa  -  tber-land,  Built  by  God's    al-ruight-y     hand; 

2.  Crowns  of  glo  -  ry,  crowns  of  light,  Brighter  than    the  stars  of     night; 

3.  Garments  whit  -  er  than  the  snow,  Christ,  the  King,  hath  made  them  so; 

4.  Gold  -  en  harps    in  praise  re-sound,  Songs  to    Je  -   sus  there  re  -  sound, 
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Hap  -  py  hosts  their  heau-ty       see,      Is  there    not     a    place  for  me? 

Fade-less  thro'     e-  ter  -  ni  -   ty;      Is  there    not     a  crown  for  me? 

Still  He  calls    in  tones   so      free;      Is   there    not     a    robe    for  me? 

Mak-ing  cease -less  mel  -  o  -    dy;      Is  there    not     a   harp    for  me? 
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Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 

Is       ft 


a    place  for  me? 

a  crown  for  me? 

a    robe  for  me? 

a    harp  ■  for  me? 
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Is  there  not 
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Hap-py  hosts  their  beau-ty  see; 
Fadeless  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 
Still  He  calls  in  tones  so  free; 
Mak-ing  cease  -  less  mel  -  o  -dy; 
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No.  100.     I'M  GLAD  HE  DIED  FOR  ME. 


Mrs.  Fhank  A.  BrecK. 
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Grant  C.  Tullar. 
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1.  When   I      re-mem-ber  all    my  sin,  How  un  -  be-liev  -  ing    I  have  been, 

2.  When  grievous  burdens  weight  my  life,  When  I    am  vexed  by  care  and  strife, 

3.  When  I      re-joice  for  loving  friends,  When  sweetest  peace  my  way  attends, 

4.  When  tri  -  als  wait  at    ev  -  'ry   turn  To  teach  the  les-sons    I  must  learn, 

5.  When  heaven's  gates  shall  o  -  pen  wide,  And   I     for-ev-  er  there  a -bide, 
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How  far    from  God 
When  'tis       so  dark 
When  grace  and  mer  - 
When  earth  -  ly  hopes 
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—I'm  glad     He  died 
—I'm  glad     He  died 
—I'm  glad  Christ  died 
—I'm  glad    He  died 
I'm  glad    He  died 
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Chorus. 
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I'm    glad    He  died     for  me,    for    me,    I'm  glad    He  died     for    me; 
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No.  101.     I  WANT  TO  LIVE  WITH  JESUS. 


IlAlUUKT  E.  .I  ONES 


I.  II.  Meredith. 


1.  While  ou  our  earth-ly 

2.  While  on  our  earlh-ly 

3.  While  on  our  earth-ly 


jour-ney    We  meet  with  tri  -  als  sore,  And 
jour-ney   Tempt-a  -  tious  we  must  face,    In 
jour-ney    We  hear  of   sad  good-bys,    The 
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ma  -  ny  are  the  burdens  we  must  bear; 
ev  -  'ry  path  a  pit-fall  and  a  snare; 
cries  of  the  bereaved  ones  fill  the  air; 
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But  in  the  land  of  prom-ise 
But  in  the  land  of  prom-ise 
But  in     the  land  of  prom-ise 
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Are  pleasures  ev-er-more;  The  feet  are  nev  -  er  wea  -  ry  o  -  ver  there. 
The  tempter  finds  no  place,  For  all  the  paths  are  ho  -  ly  o  -  ver  there. 
Are  seen  no  tear-ful  eyes,  For  death  can  nev-er     en  -  ter     o  -  ver  there. 
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I  want  to  live  with  Jesus  o  -  ver  there,  I    want  to  find 

o-ver  there, 
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bright  and  fair, 
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I  WANT  TO  LIVE  WITH  JESUS.— Concluded. 
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tears  all  wiped  a  -  way,  I    want  to    live  with  Je  -  sus     o  -  ver  there. 
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No.  102. 

Frbd  Woodrow. 


CAN  YOU  DOUBT  HIM? 


Dr.  W.  H.  Doake. 
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1.  When  thy  heart,  with  sin  op-press  -  ing,  Yearns  for  par  -  don  and  for  peace, 

2.  When  by  fear    thy  way  is    dark  -  ened,  And  thy  path     is    lost  in  night, 

3.  When,  by  man  and  friends  for-sak  -  en— None  to  help  and  none  to  cheer, 
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And  the  mer  -  cy  Christ  hath  promised,  Bids  thy  tears  and  doubtings  cease: 
And  the  moru-ing  He  has  promised,  Dim-ly  sheds  its  dawn-ing  light: 
And  the  Masters  shame  en  -  dur  -  ing,  Thon  His  heav  -   y  cross  must  bear: 
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Can  you  doubt  Him, Can  you  doubt  Him,  Him  who  thy  transgressions  bore? 
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Can  you  doubt  Him,  can  you  doubt  Him,  Him  who  saves  for  -  ev  -  er-more? 
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No.  103. 


Mrs.   Mary   I).  JAHEB. 


ALL  FOR  JESUS. 

'But  Clirist  is  all  in  all."    Col.  3:  11. 


Mrs.  Joseph  V.  Knapp. 


1.  All       for    Je  -  sus!  all    for    Je  -  sus!    All  my  being's  rausoni'dpow'rs; 

2.  Let      my  hands  per-form  His  bid-ding,  Let  my   feet  run  in    His  ways, 

3.  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Je  -  sus,    I've  lost  sight  of  all    be  -  side; 

4.  Oh,    what  won  -  der!  how  a  -  maz-  ing!    Je  -  sus,  glo-rious  King  of  kings, 
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All     my  tho'ts  and  words  and  do-ings,    All    my  days  and   all  my    hours. 
Let     my  eyes  see    Je  -  sus  on-  ly,     Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 
So       enchained  my  spirit's  vis  -  ion   Looking     at    the  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Deigns  to    call    me   His  be  -  lov  -  ed,    Lets  me    rest  be-neath  His  wings. 
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Refrain 


All  for  Je-sns!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  All     my  days  and   all  my  hours. 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Let     my   lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Look-ing     at    the  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je-sus!  Rest -ing  now   be  -  neath  His  wings. 
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All     my  days  and   all  my  hours. 
Let    my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise 
Look-ing    at    the  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Rest -ing  now  be-neath  His  wings. 


All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus! 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus! 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus! 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus! 
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No.  104.      MY  SOUL  IS  FULL  OF  JOY. 


F.  S.  Shei'ABd. 
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1.  My   soul  is   full   of  joy,  bal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  For  Christ  has  washed  my  sins  a- 

2.  My   soul  is   full    of  trust,  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  For  Christ  hath  mighty  pow'r  to 

3.  My  soul  is  full   of  peace,  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  For  Christ  hath  made  my  heart  His 
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way;  They  are  hur-ied  'neath  the  tide  Flowing  from  His  riven  side;  Yes,  my 

keep;     By  His  grace  I'll  sure-ly  win,    O- ver-com-ing  ev-'ry  sin:  Yes,  my 

throne;  With  His  spir-  it    to     a-bide  Naught  of  e  -  vil  can  be-tide;  Yes,  my 
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soul  is  full  of  joy,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  The  blessings  of  the  Lord 
soul  is  full  of  trust, hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
soul  is  full  ofpeace,hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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Christ  my  Lord  and  King;  For  my  soul  is    full    of  -j  trust*  [-hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 

(  peace,  ) 
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No.  105.     WE'RE  NEARING  THE  CITY. 


Rev.  Hakky  White. 


T.  H.  Meredith. 
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WE'RE  NEARING  THE  CITY.— Concluded. 
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We're  bound for   that   cit    -    -    -    y  where  com     -     -     eth  no 

We're  bound  for  that  cit  -  y,  that  beau-ti-ful  cit-y  where conieth no  night,where 
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No.  106.        NOW  THE  DAY  IS  OVER. 


"For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out."— Jer.  6:  4. 
Sabine  Baring-Gocld.  Joseph  Babxby. 


I  I- 


rfl 


-#-    -•-    bl#-     -0- 


1.  Now     the  day      is       o    -    ver,    Night  is  draw-ing      nigh, 

2.  Je    -    sus,  give      the  wea    -    ry      Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose; 

3.  Thro'    the  long   night-watch  -  es      May  Thine  an  -  gels    spread 

4.  When  the  morn  -  ing  wak  -  ens,   Then  may    I       a    -    rise 

5.  Glo    -  ry       to       the    Fa  -   ther,    Glo  -  ry     to     the      Son, 
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ows  of    the     ev   -  'ning    Steal     a  -  cross  the  sky. 
Thy  tend'rest  bless  -  ing       May    our    eye-lids  close, 
white  wings  a-bove      us,    Watch-ing  round  each  bed. 
and  fresh,  and  sin   -   less        In      Thy   ho  -  ly   eyes, 
to  Thee,  blest  Spir  -  it,    Whilst  all     a  -  ges  run.     A 
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ev'ning  Steal  across 


the    sky. 


No.  107.     CHASE  AWAY  THE  SHADOWS. 


K.  s.  Shefabd. 
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1.  Chase    a-way  the  shad-ows,    let  the  sun-light  iu,    Where  the  night  has 

2.  Chase    away  the  shad-ows,  send  the  light   a  -  far,   Where -so-e'er  the 

3.  Chase    a-way  the  shad-ows,    bid  the  darkness  flee;    Live    to  bless   the 
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lin  -  gered,  let  the  day  be  -  gin; 
bur-dened  and  the  dy  -  ing  are; 
wea  -  ry,    set    the  bur-dened  free; 
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As  your  heart  was  brightened 
Je  -  sus  died    to    glad  -  den 
Hearts  will  beat  the  strong-er, 
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by  the  light  di-vine,    Let  your  deeds  of  kindnessall  a-round  you  shine, 
ev  -  'ry  wea-ry  heart,  Send  to  them  this  message,  life  to  them  im-part. 
cares  the  lighter  grow,      If  your  life  gives  brightness,  ev'ry  where  you  go. 
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f  Chase     a-way  the  shadows,  let  the  light  ap-pear;  Bring  to  hearts  benighted 
\  There   is  much  of  sadness  in  the  world  be-low,  Chase  a-  [Omit.     .     . 
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THE  CROSS. 


J.  W.  V 


J.  W.  Van  de  Yenteu. 
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will   fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  where  He  leads    me;       I     will  seek  His 


2.  Wheu  the  clouds  and  shadows  o  -  ver-  take     me, 

3.  Wheu  temptations  bit-ter-  ly     as  -  sail      me, 

4.  When  I   cross  the  Jor-dan     He  will  hold     me; 


I  will  sini  -  ply 
I  will  rest  se- 
In    His  gen  -  tie 
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face  and  praise  Him  day  by   day;      I     will   ev  -  er      la-bor  where  He 
trust,  and  nev-er,    nev-er   fear;    Tho'  my  dear  ones  wander  and  for - 
cure    up  -on   His  might-y   aim;   And  His  keep-ing  pow-er  will  not 
arms    se  -  cure  -  ly      I     will  rest;      In  His  lov  -  ing    bo-som  He  will 
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Je  -  sus  will  be  near, 
shel  -  ter  me  from  harm, 
on     the  Savior's  breast 
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The  cross,      the  cross        I'll  bear,  and  follow  Jesus;  His  grace        He 
The  cross,     the  cross  His  grace 
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No.  109.     KEEP  IN  STEP  WITH  JESUS. 


Carrie  Blub  Breck. 

Mode  rati). 


Ghant  C.  Tullar. 
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Keep  in  step  with  Je  -sus  when  your  path  is    dim;     Heeding  not   the 

Keep  in  step  with  Je  -  sus  when  your  path  is  bright;  Let   His  lov  -  ing 

Keep  in  step  with  Je-sus;    let    no  anx-ious  load       Be     to    yon    a 

Keep  in  step  with  Je-sus;   nev-er     go     a  -  way       In    for -bid -den 
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let  Him  lead  the  way  From  the  night  of  dark-ness    to    the  land  of  day. 
do    not  fall    be-hind;  Walking  close  be  -  side  Him,  blessing  you  shall  find, 
give  Him  ev  -  'ry  care;  He  will  take  your  burdens — lay  them  down  in  prayer, 
know  Him  as  your  Friend  Who  will  safe-ly  lead  you  to  your  journey's  end. 
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D.  S. — Bun  the  race  with  patience,  keep  your  eye  on  Him. 
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Keep  in  step  with  Je  -  sus   ev  -  'ry  pass-ingday,  Trust-ing  Him  to  lead  you 
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No.  110.  LET  THE  SUNSHINE  IN. 

Ada  Blenkhokn 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Do    you  fear  the  foe  will  in    the  con  -  flict  win  ?      Is  it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  fainter  in  the  cause  you  love  ?  Are  your  pray'rs  un- 

3.  Would  you  go  re  -  joic-ing  on  the  upward  way,  Knowing  naught  of 
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out  you, — dark-er  still    with  -in?       Clear  the  darkened  win-dows, 

an-swer'd  by  your  God       a  -  bove?    Clear  the  darkened  win-dows, 

dark-ness, — dwell-ing    in      the    day?     Clear  the  darkened  win-dows, 
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o  -  pen  wide  the  door, 
o  -  pen  wide  the  door, 
o  -  pen  wide  the  door, 
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a    lit  -  tie  sun  • 
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shine  in. 
shine  in. 
shine  in. 
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Let  the  blessed  sunshine  in,  Let  the  blessed  sunshine  in;  .  . 

the  sunshine  in,  the  sunshine  in, 
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Clear  the  darken'd  windows, open  wide  the  door, Let  a  lit-tle  sunshine  in 
Is  -0--0-'  -0.-0-'     fc 
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No.  111.     HOW  PRECIOUS  IS  THE  SAVIOR. 


Rev.  Henry  Belting. 


Grant  C.  Tullar. 


1.  Oh,  how  pre-cious  is 

2.  Oh,  how  pre-cious  is 

3.  Oh,  how  pre-cious  is 


— • — 4. — *— L¥^-J 


:fc£* 


^M 


fche  Sav  -  ior  Un  -  to  ev-'ry  trust-ing  soul! 
the  Bav  -  ior  Who  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied  for  thee! 
the    Sav  -  ior!  He  will  be      a  friend  to    you; 
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They  who  have,  thro'  Hira,God's  fa  -  vor,  Now  are    ev-'ry  whit  made  whole; 
Come    to   Hini,  all    ye   who    la  -  bor,  Come  aud  He  will  make  jou  free. 
Will  you  come  aud  seek  His    fa  -   vor?  He  will  make  your  heart  a-  new. 

0  *  'i    i   y  ;  n* — i  T.  r  ig:4g  <*  p  "^ 


-F- 


i 


mi 


^^-*— rf^i— J— ;-t8— a    ir^iJ 


Z7- 

All  their  sins  have  been  for-giv  -  en, 
There  is  full-uess  of  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
You  will  find  Him  ver  -  y     pre-cious, 


For  in  Je  -  sus  they  be  -  lieve; 
There  is  cleans-ing  in  His  blood; 
Dear-er    far  than  tongue  can  tell; 
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They  are  made  the  heirs  of  heav-en, 

It        is    free    to    ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion, 

You  will  find  Him  ev  -  er     gra-cious, 
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All  who  Christ,  the  Lord,  re-ceive. 

For        all  who  turn  to    God. 

For  He  longs  with  you  to  dwell. 
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Pre-cious  is the  Sav  -  ior, 

Precious  is    the   Sav  -  ior, 


precious    love di  -  vine, 

precious  love  di  -  vine, 
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HOW  PRECIOUS  IS  THE  SAVIOR.— Concluded. 
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Precious   blood that  cleanseth  me,  precious  Jesus,  Thou  art  mine. 

Precious  blood 
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No.  112. 

A.  \Y.  H. 


THY  WAY  IS  BEST. 


A.  \V.  Hare. 
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1.  Thy  hand,  O  Lord,  my  way  must  guide:  Beneath  Thy  wings  I  fain  would  hide;  In 

2.  I    tiud    in  Thee    a  safe    retreat  Wheu  storms  of  sin  a-round  me  beat;  My 

3.  I    can  -  not  al-ways  comprehend  Why  grief  and  sor-row  Thou  dost  send:  But 

I        I 


fc 


sz: 


1 


■^;; 


■gt- 


3: 


t=t 


-4-r 


#__^- 


-pz- 


^ 


^ 


ippp^ 


r-4- 


mm 


life  or  death  whate'er  be-tide,  Thy  way 
soul  in  Thee  is  made  complete;  Thy  way 
this    I      know,  my  dearest  Friend,  Thy  way 


is  best,  Thy  way  is  best, 
is  best,  Thy  way  is  best, 
is    best,  Thy  way    is     best. 
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Thy  way   is  best,  Thy  way   is  best;    I  lean  my 
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find    in      Thee  such  per-fect  rest;  Thy  way   is  best,  Thy  way      is  best. 

Thy  way  is  best. 
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Xo.  113.     MARCHING  TO  THE  KINGDOM. 

Dedicated  to  Oak  Street  Jf.  &  Sunday  School,  Xorristown,  1'a 

t'AKiuE  Ellis  Ureck.  r   u   u 

Martial.  N       k  I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  We  are  marching  to  the  kingdom,  To  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord.  Where  the 
2    Je-  Bus     is  our  great  Commander,  And  Hisglo-ry  all  our  aim;  lie  will 
.1   NV£  are  marching  to  the  kingdom,  To    a    cit  -  y  built  a -far    In    the 


•  ^ 6.v.uCR,uS,.uui,  iu     a    cu  -  y   ount  a-Iar,    In    the 


faith -fal  ones  are  promised  Great  and  glo  -  ri  -  ous  re-ward-  We  are 
lead  us  on  to ,  tri  -  umph  If  we  bat- tie  in  His  name;  We  are 
land     of  joy     and  glo  -  ry  Where  the  ma  -  ny  mansions  are;     We    are 


march-ing  to    the  kingdom,  And  no   foe    shall  make  us  yield,  For 
march-ing   to     the  kingdom  With  our  ban  -  ners  wide  unfurled.  Con-quer  - 
march-mg   to     the  kingdom  Where  the  ransomed  walk  in  white:  Where  they 
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MARCHING  TO  THE  KINGDOM.— Concluded. 
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banner  of  His  love,  To  a  home  prepared  above;  Marching  along,  marching  a  - 

Marching  along, 
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We  are  march-ing    to      our  home    a  -  bove. 


inarching    a  -  long, 
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No.  114. 


PENTECOSTAL  POWER. 


Carrie  Ellis  Breck. 


OAK  ST.  C.  M. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  O  Lord,  we    come  with  hearts  sin-cere,    To  pray  this  sa-cred  hour, 

2.  A   won-drous  bless  -  ing,  Lord,  we  seek —  It     is    our  promised  dower — 

3.  Thou  who  dost  know  our  deep-est  need,  Send  heav'n's  refreshing  shower, 

4.  Be  -  stow   the  warmth  of    sacred  flame  That  shall  our  souls  empower, 

5.  No  long  -  er      let     our  lips  be  dumb — Bap-tize  us  from  this  hour — 
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al  power, 

al  power, 

al  power. 

•  al  power, 

al  power. 


That  Thou  wilt  grant  us  now  and  here  Thy  pen  -  te  -  cost 
And  with  it  ev  -  'ry  heart  may  speak  With  pen  -  te  -  cost 
That  we  may  work  and  pray  and  plead  With  pen  -  te  -  cost 
To  tell  the  glo  -  ries  of  Thy  name  With  pen  -  te  -  cost 
Come,  Ho  -  ly,    Heav  -  n'ly  Spir-it,  come  With  pen  -  te  -  cost 
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ONLY  TOUCH  HIM. 


Rev.  T.  N.  Eaton,  D.  I). 
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1.  Earth's  phy-si-ciaus  know  not      to    heal  thee;  Thou  hast  tried  them  a  - 

2.  This     Phy-si  -  cian  hath  pow'r  to    heat  thee;   Men  have  tried  Him  a- 

3.  They  must  die  who    re  -  fuse      to  trust  Him;  There    is      no   oth  -  er 
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gain  and  a  -  gain;  Hu  -  man  a  -  gen-cies  ne'er  can  cleanse  thee;  Haste  to 
gain  and  a- gain;  You  need  noth-ing  hut  just  to  touch  Him;  Haste  to 
heal-  ing   for  thee;  They  shall  cer-tain-  ly    live  who  touch  Him;  Haste  to 


Z 


?■—* — v- 


CH0RU3 


z: 


come  to 
come  to 
come    to 
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Sav-ior  of  men. 
Sav-ior  of  men. 
Sav-ior  and  see. 
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gar  -  ment,  And  vir  -  tue  shall  come  out  to      thee;         So  shalt  thou  be 
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HOLD   UP  THE  LIGHT. 


Mrs.   l-'KAMK  A.  15 RECK. 


I.  B,  Meredith. 
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1.  Is  there  a  ray  of  God's  brightness  That  yon  to  some  soul  may  im-part? 

2.  Will  you  help  some  one  in  blindness  To  light  tbat  he  nev-er    has   had? 

3.  Hold  up  the  light  of  God's  comfort,The  light  that  His  love  hath  bestowed: 
3.  Hold  np  the  light  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  The  glo  -  ry  that  nev-er  shall  cease; 
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Is  there  a    bit    of  heart-lightness  Tbat  you  may  be-stow  on  some  heart? 
Hold  up  the  light  of  God's  kindness  And  let    it  make  some-bod-y    glad. 
Hold  it      a  -  loft  for  the   pil-grims  Who  trav-el     a     sor-row-ful      road. 
Hold  up  the  light  of  God's  mer  -  cy,  The  light  of  His  par-don  and   peace. 
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Chorus. 
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Hold  up  the  light,  Hold  up  the  light  Till  darkness  is  melt-ed     a  -  way, 
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way, 
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The  light  that  increases    for-ev  -  er,  Till  cometh  God's  beau-ti-ful  day. 
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No.  117. 

Mrs.  M.  E.  u\ 


MY  MOTHERS  HANDS. 


Slow  and  with  great  expression. 
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1.  Oh,  these  heautiful,  beautiful  hands!  Tho' they  neither  were  white  nor  small, 

•2.  Oh,  those  beautiful,  beautiful  hands!  How  they  eared  for  my  in-iant  days! 

3.  Oh,  those  heautiful,  heautiful  hands!  As  they  pressed  my  ach  -  ing   brow; 

4.  Oh,  those  beautiful,  beautiful  hands!  Thin  and  wrinkled  with  age  they  grew; 

5.  Oh,  those  beautiful,  beautiful  hands!     I       stood  by  her  cof-fin  one  day, 

6.  Oh,  those  beautiful,  beautiful  bauds!     I  shall  clasp  them  again  once  more, 
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Yet  my  mother's  hands  were  the  fairest,    And   love-li-est  hands  of    all. 
They  guided  my  feet  into  pleasant  paths,  And  smoothed  all  the  rugged  ways. 
They  cooled  the  fe-ver  and  eased  the  pain:  Me-thinks  I  can  feel  them  now. 
But  still  they  toiled  on  for  the  child  so  dear,  And  her  love  seemed  more  tender  and  true. 
And  I  kissed  those  hands  so  cold  and  white.  As  qui-et  and  peaceful  she  lay. 
As  my  feet  touch  the  bank  of  the  heav'nly  land;  We  shall  meet  on  that  shin-iug  shore. 
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Chorus. 
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My  mother's  dear  hands,  her  heautiful  hands,  Which  guided  me  safe  o'er  life's  sands, 
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I  bless  (iod's  name  for  the  mem'ry    Of  mother's  own  beau-ti  -  Ail  bands. 
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No.  118.  NO  MOTHER'S  HAND  TO  LEAD  ME. 


(Dtdi  Boyt  of  America.) 


Carrie  Ellis  Hreck. 


Graht  C.  Tullak. 


EjYidin  as  I>urt  or  Solo. 
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me,  No     moth  -  er's  love     to    bless, 

me  At       ev  -  'ninji  or        at     morn, 

me,  No     moth-  er's  pa  -  tient  care, 

ed  Be  -  yond    the  star  -  ry      sky, 

me,  l"u  -   til      we  meet      a  -  hove, 


1.  No  moth  -  er's  hand    to     lead 

2.  No  moth  -  er's  step      to    meet 

3.  No  moth  -  er's  arms     to     fold 

4.  There  are    no   bro  -  ken  -  heart 

5.  My  moth  -  er's  love      a  -  waits 


No  moth-er's  heart 
No  moth-er's  smile 
No  moth-er's  faith 
No  dear  ones  there 
But  noth-iug    sep 
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to  need  me,  No  moth 
to  greet  me,  No  moth- 
to  hold  me,  No  moth- 
are  part  -  ed,  And  moth- 
■  ar  -  ates      me  From  Je  - 
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Bat    Je  -  sus'  hand  will  guide     me,  Great  love    He    has      re  -  vealed, 
But  Christ  is      al  -  ways  near      me,     At  morn  -  ing,  noon  and     night, 
My    lone  -  ly   heart     is    bleed  -  ing,    But  Christ  up-ho!ds   His      own, 
And  God, who  took   my   moth   -   er,     My     all     in     all     shall      be, 
His    love    is     like    no    oth    -    er,      So  though  my  eyes     are      dim, 
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His  loving  heart  will  hide  me,  His  tenderness  will  shield,  His  tenderness  will  shield. 
His  tender  smile  can  cheer  me,  His  word  will  show  the  right,  His  word  will  show  the  right 

And  He  is  in-ter-ced-ing  For  me  before  the  throne, For  me  before  the  throne. 

He  comforts  like  a  mother.  And  He  will  comfort  me.  And  He  will  comfort  me. 

I  know  Fm  close  to  mother,  For  she  is  close  to  Him,  For  she  is  close  to  Him. 
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WALKING  WITH  JESUS. 


"Did  Dot  oar  heart  burn  within  u-,  while  He  talked  with  as  by  the  way,  and  while 

He  opened  to  us  the  Scriptures';" — Luke  24:  82. 
G.  T.  T.  G.  Tabor  Thompson. 
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1.  I'll  walk  with  Je- sus    a  -  lone,  Held  by   the  arms  of  His  love; 

2.  Learning  each  day    in    the     strife     To    die    to    self  and  to  sin; 

3.  Striv-ing   for   rich-es     ua  -told,  Seek-ing   for  souls  gone  a    -  stray, 

4.  Aft  -  er    the  toil     I    shall    rest,  Rest  with  the  loved  gone  be  -  fore; 
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Till     I    shall  stand  by 
And  rise    in    new-ness 
Lead-ing  them  back  to 
Safe    in    the  home  of 


cv. • ' ^ • •- 

wft    V      v — b      J      1, 


His 

of 

the 

the 


throne,   And  dwell  in  heav-en      a  -   bove. 
life,  Je  -  sus     a  -  bid  -  ing  with  -  in. 

fold,       This  is    my  work  day  by      day. 
blest,      Rest  with  the  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 
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Walk      -       ing  with    Je  sus,  My    heart       all    a  -  glow, 

"Walking  with  Jesus,      Talking  with  Jesus,  My  heart  all    a  -glow; 
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Walk      -      ing  with  Je    -     -     sus,  I'm  whiter,yes, whiter  than 
Walking  with  Jesus,  Talking  with  Jesus, 


snow. 
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No.  120.  BE  EARNEST  IN  CHRISTIAN  ENDEAVOR. 

(Dedicated  to  the  Christian  Endeavor  Societies  of  Norristown  Penn.) 
Caukie  Ellis  Bkeck.  I.  II.  Mkuedith. 

Moderato.  . 
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1  Be  earnest  in  Christian  en-deav  -  or   And  you  shall  not  la- bor   in    vain, 

2.  Go  forth  in  the  naineof   the  Mas-ter,  And  work  in  thepow'rof  His  might, 

3.  Go,  comfort  the  heav-i  -  lv-  lad  -  en,  And  help  them  their  burdens  to  hear, 

4.  Go,  lift  up  the    fall-en  for     Je  -  sus,  Who  loves  them  with  tenderest  love, 

5.  Be  earn-est  in  Christian  en-deav    or  And  you  shall  not  lose  your  re-ward, 

_*_!.*     4     m—0 — 0 — =-r^: 


For  under  the  cross  ev-'ry  sor-row  and  loss  Shall  work  for  e  -  ter-ni-ty 's  gain. 
Tell  sinners  to-day   of  the  heav-en-ly  way  That  leads  them  to  pardon  and  light. 
Go,  tell  the  oppress'd  that  the  Savior  gives  rest,  And  help  them  to  find  Him  in  pray'r. 

His  wouderful  grace  has  prepared  them  a  place,  In  the  beautiful  mansions  above. 
Your  work  shall  prevail,  for  he  never  can  fail    Who  works  in  the  name  of  theLoid. 
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Chorcs. 
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Be  earn-est  in  Christian  en-deav  -  or,  Tho'  hard  is    the  way  to     be    trod, 
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Your  Sav-ior    is  with  you  for  -  ev  -  er,   Go  work  in   the  kingdom  of    God. 
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No.  121.     IT  IS  BETTER  FARTHER  ON. 


JonN  DeWitt. 


I.  H.  Mekedith. 
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1.  This 

2.  I'll 

3.  Oh, 

life      is       but      a 
try    and    think    of 
sin  -  ner!     heav  -  y 
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pass  -  es    out      of 
get  -  ful    of       my- 
sak  -  en — lost      in 
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self, 
sin, 
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While  day-light  turns  to  twi  -  light,  And  twi  - 
I'll  make  some  life  the  sweet  -er,  By  point 
The  Sav  -  ior    died      to     save    you,   Your  pre  - 


light   in 

- ing     to 

cious  soul 
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to    night, 
Him  -self, 
to     win, 
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A  -  mid     its      cares   and  troub-les,      His  breast   I'll    lean 
And  as        I       tell      of    Je 
The  blood   is 
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sus,      Per  -  haps  some  wea  - 
ev   -  er   nigh     you,      The  blood    of    God's 
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ry  one, 
own  Son, 
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I'll     trust  my    all  with  Je  -  sus,  It  is 

Will    say     in  faith,  be- liev  -  ing,  It  is 

'Twill  cov  -  er    you  and  show  you  It  is 
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bet  -  ter  far 

bet  -  ter  far 

bet  -  ter  far 
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ther  on. 
ther  on. 
ther  on. 
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D.  S.  I  will  sim-phj  fol-loio  Je  -  sus,       It     is     bet-  ter    far  -  ther  on. 


Chorus. 
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Far-ther  on,  Far-ther  on,  It 

far-ther  on,  far-ther  on, 


#* 


fill 


is  bet -ter  far 


ther  on. 
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No.  122.  SHOULD  THE  HOME-CALL  COME. 


(To  my  Choir,  Bloomington,  III.) 


L.  E.  Jones. 


Grant  C.  Tullaii. 
Nil, 
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1.  There  are  mansions  in    the  home-land, There  are  streets  of  shin-ing  gold; 

2.  There's  re-joic-ing    in    the  home-land, There  are  crowns  the  faithful  wear; 

3.  There  are  loved  ones  in    the  home- land, They  are  sing-ing  hymns  of  praise, 
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In  that  laud  a  ran  -  somed  peo  -  pie  Taste  of  joys  as  yet  un-told. 
Ev-'ry  earth-sigh  and  la  -  ment  -  ing  Shall  be  hushed  for-ev-er  there. 
Hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  to     the      Sav  -  ior,  Thro' the  march  of  endless  days. 


1 


^m 


t 


vt 


0  '     0 — h 


a- 


.c 


1 


i — r 


Chorus. 
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Should  the  home-call  come,  are  you  ready?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  crimson  flow? 
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Have  you  felt  the  blood  of  the  Sav-ior?    Is  your  raiment  white  as  snow? 
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No.  123. 


NEARER  THE  CROSS. 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


The  rri'ss  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6:  14. 

Mrs.  J.  l'\  KNAPr.    By  per. 
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1.  "Near-er  the  cross!"  my  heart  can  say,  I  am  coruiug  nearer,    Near-er  the 

2.  Xiar-er  the  Christian's  mer-cy  seat,  I  am  coming  nearer,  Feasting  my 
::.     Near-er  in  pray'r  my  hope  as-pires,  I  am  coming  nearer,    Deep-er  the 
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cross  from  day  to  day,  I 
soul  on  manna  sweet,  I 
love   my  soul   desires,      I 


am  com-iug  near-er;  Nearer  the  cross  where 
am  com-ing  near-er;  Strong-er  in  faith,  more 
am  com-ing   nearer;    Near-er  the  end      of 
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Je  -  sus  died,    Near-er  the  fountain's  crimson  tide,  Near-er  my  Sav-ior'i 
clear  I     see       Je  -  sus  who  gave  Him-self  for  me;    Near-er    to  Him   I 
toil   and  care,    Nearer  the    joy     I      long  to  share,  Near-er  the  crown  I 
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wounded  side,  I  am  com-ing  near-er,  I  am  com-ing  near- 
still  would  be,  Still  I'm  com-ing  near-er,  Still  I'm  com-ing  near 
soon  shall  wear:     I     am  com-ing  near-er,  I     am   com-ing  near- 
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No.  124. 

C.  E.  U. 


JESUS  HAS  SAID  SO. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullai;. 


Je  -  sus  died  ou      Cal-va  -  ry;      Took  on  Him  my  guilt  and 
3,  When  they  nailed  Him  to  the  cross,  When  they  pierced  His  flowin 

3.  Je  -  sus  suf-fered    in  my  stead,  Bought  my  par-don  free  aud 

4.  Hear  the  Sav-ior's    lov-ing  call:  "Love  and  life    I     free-ly 


chains; 
g  side, 
full; 
gave; 
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no  more  re  -  mains, 
ners  Je  -  sus  died, 
as  "white  as  wool." 

I     came  to    save." 


Je- sus  glad- ly  died  for  me,     And    my  guilt 

When  He  suf-fered  pain  and  loss, 'T was  for    sin - 

Aud  my  sins,  tho'  crim-son  red,    Now   are  made 

There  is  cleansing  pow'r  for  all;    'Tis    the  lost 
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Je  -  sus  has    said 
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how  can     I     doubt    Him? 
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said  there's  par -don  for      me;      Je- sus  has   said 


so —    I    will   he  - 
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lieve     Him;     Je  -  sus     has  said       so —    yes,      I       am       free. 
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No.  125.      THE  CROSS  OF  CALVARY. 


Mr;;.  W.  G.  Moter. 


Arr.  by  I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  It's       not  'mid  scenes  of    rev  -el       My    heart    de-lights  to       he; 

2.  O  the  match-less  love  that  bought  me,     O    bonds  that  set    me    free, 

3.  When   Sa  -  tan's  hosts  pur  -sue    me,  Where  think   ye      I  should  flee? 

4.  Thusfor-ev  -  er     let      me    lin  -  ger  Where  Christ  gives  lib  -  er  -  ty; 
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But  it's  where  my  Sav  -  ior    suf-fered — The  cross  of  Cal 

Shout    glo   -  ry     un   -  to     glo  -  ry,      The  cross  of  Cal 

Un     -     to      this  bless  -  ed     ref  -  uge,    The  cross  of  Cal 

And     twine  my  heart-strings  round  it — The  cross  of  Cal 
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va 
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The  cross  once  raised  for 

The  cross  once  raised  for 

The  cross  once  raised  for 

The  cross  once  raised  for 


me, 
me, 
me, 
me, 


The  cross  once  raised  for  thee; 

The  cross  once  raised  for  thee; 

The  cross  once  raised  for  thee; 

The  cross  once  raised  for  thee; 
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Bat  it's 
Shout 
Un     - 

And 
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where  my     Sav  -  ior     suf-fered —  The  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

glo  -   ry      un   -   to     glo  -  ry,        The  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

to      this    bless -ed     ref- uge,      The  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

twine   my  heart-strings  round  it, — The  cross  of  Cal  -  va 
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Words  and  arrangement  copyrighted,  1895,  by  I.  H.  Meredith. 


No.  126.    I  WANT  TO  KNOW  MORE  ABOUT  JESUS. 


G.  C.  T. 


Ghant  C.  TuiiLAB, 
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1.  I     want      to  kuow  more  a  -   bout  Je   -    sus,  The  Lamb   who  for 

2.  I     want      to  know  more  a  -   bout  Je   -    sirs,  The  source    of   that 

3.  I     want      to  know  more  a  -   bout  Je   -    sus,  As  through  this  dark 

4.  And  when  at  the    close  of     life's  bat  -  ties  I'm  called     to      e- 
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sin  -  ners  was 
life-  giv-ing 
world  I  may 
ter  -   ni-  ty's 


slain,  Who  died    on    the  cross   to     re  -  deem     us,  But 

stream,That  flow'd  once  from  Cal-va-ry's  mount-  ain,  The 

go;     When  sor  -  row  and  grief  may  con-front     me,  I 

shore,   I'm  sure      I    shall  want  to  know  Je   -    sus,  Far 
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Chorus. 


liv    eth   for  - 
world  from  its 
want  then  my 

bet  -  ter  than 


gain. 


sin    to    re   -    deem.     ( 
Sav  -  ior    to        know,    i 
ev  -  er    be  -  fore. 


I      want     to  know  more  a-bout 
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Je  -  sus,  How  He  suf-fered  and  died   on  the    tree;     I    want    to  know 
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more  a  -  bout    Je  -  sus,    And  His  mer  -  cy  and  par  -  don  so      free. 
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No.  127.      RALLY  AT  THE  BUGLE  CALL 


Jennie  Wilson. 


I    H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Oh,    ral  -  ly      at      the    bu  -  gle      call,   To  fight  in    Je  -  sus'  name; 

2.  Oh,  heark  -eul  loud    the  sum  -  mons  rings,  All   oth  -  er  sounds  a  -  hove; 

3.  Oh,    ral   -   ly      at      the  Lord's  com-mand;  Be  numbered  with  His  own; 

4.  Oh,  come  from  earth's  re-  mot  -  est  bounds, Re-spon-sive  to    His    call; 


Be  -  neath   the  ban  -  ner    of      the    cross,  March  on  with  glad  ac-  claim; 
Oh,     glad  -  ly    an  -  swer  to      the    call,     Of     du  -  ty,  faith  and  love. 
Press    on      un  -  til      the  reign    of      sin      By    grace  is      o  -  ver-thrown. 
With    Zi  -  on's  saved  and  hap  -  py  throng,  Crown  Je  -  sus,  Lord  of    all. 
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Chorus. 
March    on, 


march    on, 


March    on, march  on, march  on, march  on, March  ou   with  glad     ac  -  claim, 
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Be-  neath  the  ban  -  ner    of      the  cross,  To    fight    in     Je  -  sus'  name. 
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No.  128.     ANYWHERE  HE  WANTS  ME. 


Carrie  Kllis  Bbeoe. 


Grant  C.  Tullar. 
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An  -  y-where  He  wants  me;  Jesus  is  the  way;  An-y-where  He  wants  me, 
An  -  y-where  He  wants  me,  Be  it  near  or  far,  He  will  go  be-  lore  me — 
An  -  y-where  He  wants  me,  I  will  do  and  dare;  An  -  y-thiug  He  sends  me, 
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I    will  go   to-day;  Wheu  the  Shepherd  calls  me     I  will  heed  His  voice; 
Be  my  guiding  star;    An  -  y-where  He  wants  me    I   willnev-er    fear; 
I    will  glad-ly  bear;  Whether  joy     or    sor- row,  Whether  ease  or  pain, 
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Chorus. 
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An-y-where  He  wants  me,  There  will  I  rejoice. ") 

An-y-where  He  wants  me,  Shadows  disappear,  j-  Anywhere  He  wants  me, 

I  will  count  it  bless-ing  And   e  -  ter-nal  gain.  J 
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He    is  there  to  bless;   An  -  v-where  He  wants  me,  He  will  give  success: 
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its  me,  I  will  go. 


1/     V     u>     ^ 
Anywhere  He  wants  me  Precious  seed  to  sow,  Anywhere  He  wants  me,  I  will  go. 
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No.  129.  WALKING  IN  THE  WAY  OF  TRUTH. 


.I  i:\mk  Wilson. 


I.  II.  Meueditu. 
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1.  We  -will  serve  the  blessed   Mas-ter 

2.  Go  -  ing  where  the  Master  leads  us, 

3.  Sweetly  falls  the  Mas-ter's  ac- cents 

4.  Brightly  shines  the  ho  -  ly    eit  -  y 
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In    the  gold-en  days  of  youth; 
Keep-ing  close-ly    to   His  side; 
As    He  tells  in  tones  of   love 
At    the  end-ing  of  the   way; 
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We  will  seek  the  goal  be  -  fore  us,  Walking  in  the  way  of  truth. 
Nev  -  er  need  we  fear  or  fal  -  ter,  Trust-ing  in  our  faith-ful  Guide. 
Of  the  rich  re-ward  a  -  wait  -  ing  Those  who  true  and  steadfast  prove. 
In     the  path  of  truth  its    glo  -   ry    Cheers  us  on-ward  day  by      day. 
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Walking  in  the  way,  walking  in  the  way,   Walking  in  the  way  of    truth, 
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We  will  serve  our  bless-ed    Mas  -ter,    Walk-iug  in  the  way  of  truth 
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LIVING  WATER. 


A  1:1.1  k  M  n.!.s.  .1  no.  I:   10-14. 

Duet.  Soprano  and  Tenor, 


V.  Burgette  ShoUT. 
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1.  am  trust -ing,    I     am  sing-ing,     Je  -  sus    is  my  strength  and  soug; 

2.  I    was  thirst  -  y,  guilt  -  v,    dy  -  ing,  When  the  Spir  -  it  showed  to   me 

3.  Oh,  the  won  -  der  and  the  glo  -  ry!  Christ  a-bides,    my  well  with -in; 

4.  Fill-iug,  fill  -  ing,    o  -  ver-flow-iug,     All  life's  springs  are  in    my  Lord; 

5.  For 'tis  writ  -  ten,  "Whoso -ev  -  er  Drinks  what  Christ  a- lone  can  give, 
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To    my  soul,    in  love,  He's  bringing    Liv-ing     wa  -  ter    all    day  long. 

Wa-ter,  all  earth's  streams  out-vie-ing,  Say-ing,  "Free- ly  drink,  'tis  free!" 

Praise  Him!  I     will  tell   the   sto  -  ry,  How  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  sin. 

While  the   0   -   ver-flow   is  show-ing,     All  may  drink  and  find   re-ward. 

Shall  know  thirst  no  more  for  -  ev  -  er,     But  shall  life       e  -  ter  -  nal  live. 
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Liv-ing     wa      -      -      ter!  liv-ing  wa  -  ter!     I    have  found sal- 

Liv-ing  wa-ter!  liv-ing    wa  -  ter!  I  have  found  sal- 
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va-tion's    wells;. 

va-tion's  wells,  sal-va-tion's  wells; 
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I     am    drink     -     -     ing  liv-ing 
I      am  drinking  liv  -  ing 
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And    my    soul with  rap-ture    swells 

And  my  soul  with  rapture  swells,  with  rapture 


swells. 
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No.  131. 


Ida  h.  Bbbd. 


I  WILL  PRAISE  THEE. 


I.  H.  Mehedt-h. 
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1.  Je  •  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    I  will  praise  Thee  For  Thy  mer-cies  rich  and  free; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Sav -ior,  Thou  art  blessed,  And     I   love  Thee  more  and  more; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  may    I      ev  -  er   Will-ing  -  ly    Thy  voice  o  -  bey ; 

4.  Je  -  sus,  Sav   ior,    I   will  praise  Thee,  Daily   will     I    come  to  Thee; 
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For   the    teu-der    lov  -  ing  kind-ness  Thou  hast  ev  -  er  shown  to    me. 
Thou  my  strength  and  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,    I    Thy  wondrous  name  a-  dore. 
Ev  -  er- more  Thy  pre-cepts  keeping,  Thou  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Way. 
At  Thy  throne  of  mer  -  cy  kneel-iug,  Knowing  Thou  wilt  strengthen  me. 
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I  will  praise  Thee,  ev  -  er  praise  Thee,  Thou  my  hope  and  refuge  art; 
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Lend  me   by  Thy  hand  so    gracious;  May  Thy  love  fill    all   my  heart. 
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JESUS,  MY  SAVIOR. 
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my  Sav  -  ior, 
in  sor  -  row; 
the     val   -  ley 
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1.  Je    -    sus, 

2.  Com  -   ibrt 

3.  Down     in 


Keep  me    ev   -  er      near  Thy    side, 
In     af  -  flic  -  tion     be      my   friend; 
Leave  me  not      a   -   lone     to      die; 
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Help  me  to  trust  Thee,  In  Thy  love  a  -  bide;  When  the  storms  as- 
Draw  rue  still  near- er;  Lead  me  to  the  end:  When  the  world  for- 
When  time   is  fleet-ing,       Je- sus, draw  me  nigh;     Just    a      lit  -  tie 
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sail    me,     And  the  bil-lows  'round  me  roll,     In  Thy  bo  -  som  fold  me; 
sakes  me,    And  its  friendship  proves  un-true,    In  Thy  ten  -  der  mer-cy 
clos  -  er,     Near-er     to      Thy  lov-ing  breast,  When  we  cross  the  riv  -  er 
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Hide  my   troub-led  soul. 

Gen-tly    lead  me  thro'.    \  Je  -  sus,    my    Sav- ior,  Leave,  oh,  leave  me 

To     the    land    of    rest. 
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LISTEN  TO  MY  STORY. 
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1     f  Down    at     the  cross 
'  t  Then    Je  -  sus  saw 
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Dark-ness  was  ev  -  'ry-where  a-round  me,  Sor-row  and  gloom  within. 
Brought  sunshine  to  my  heart  so  drear-y,  Whispered,  and  I  was  whole 
He  brought  me  to  the  cleansing  fountain,  Placed  me  with-in  the  fold. 
He  nev  -  er,  nev-er  will  neg-lect  me,  I  shall  not  go  a -stray 
Rich  blessings  He  is  now  be-stow-ing,  Peace  from  the  throne  a-bove. 
His  grace  and  mer-  cy    nev  -  er    fail    me;  He  makes  His  child  se-cure. 
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At      His     feet      I 
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He  saves  me,  and  He  keeps  me — glory!  Praise  the  Lord!  He  saves  me  now! 

IS 


-*>• 


■v    1/    V    V 


»        *        !, 1 1>>        ?      II'  '  ¥Z^£\\ 


1/     U     I         I 
Copyright,  1894,  by  J.  \Y.  Van  de  Venter. 


No.  134.    JESUS  IS  LIVING  WITH  ME. 


Mrs.  W.  G.  Moter. 
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Eph.  3:  Vi 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Tho'  ma  -  ny      my     bnr-dens    and  sor  -  rows,  And  ma  -  ny    the 

2.  The  joys     of      my     life     may     all    fail      me,    And  friendship  and 

3.  Tho'  all       of     life's  work   be       un  -  no  -  ticed,  And  tho"     I      for  - 

4.  Someday  my    frail    tent  shall    be    fold  -  ed,    Mine  eyes  to  earth's 
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tri  -  als      I       see, 
for-tnne  may   flee, 
got-ten  should  be, 
glo  -  ries  grow  dim; 


Sly  heart  is     o'er-flow-ing  with  glad-ness.     For 

But  these  have  no  pow  -  er     to  move  me,  When 

I     can -not    be  wea  -  ry     or    lone-  ly     Since 

I     then  shall  a  -  wake  in    His  like  -  ness,  And 
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Je  -  sns  is  liv -ing  with  me. 
Je  -  sns  is  liv -ing  with  me. 
Je  -  sus  is  liv -ing  with  me. 
ev  -  er     be     liv -ing  with  Him.    Living  with  me,  yes.  liv-ing  with  me, 
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Sav     -      -      ior, 
liv  -  ing  with  me, 
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Is     liv  -  ing  with  me, 
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No.  135.      STAND  STILL  IN  JORDAN. 


Joshua  3:  8. 


Carrie  Ellis  Breck. 


Grant  C.  Tcllar. 
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j  j  When  your  feet  comedown  to  Jor -dan,  When  you  stand  up-on  its  brink, 
|  You    shall  wit-ness  at    the  Jor -dau     The  sal  -  va  -  tion  of    our  God; 

2  j  Yes,  the  Lord  is  great  and  might-y,  And  His  chil-dren  He  will  keep; 
}  Ney  -  er  doubt  His  love,  oh,  nev  -  er —    It  will  al-ways  be    the  same; 

o  j  When  you  stand  in  doubt  or  dark-ness,  Or  what-ev  -  er  be  your  need, 
'  \     Stand    still  with-in     the  Jor  -  dan,   For  our  God  will  have  con  -  trol, 
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Let  your  cour-age  nev  -  er    fal  -  ter,    Let  your  spir  -it   nev-er  shrink; 

You  shall  safe  -  ly  pass  the    [Omit ] 

He   will  pile  up  Jor-dan's  wa  -  ters  Till  they're  standing  as    an    heap; 

He  who  promised  will   be    [Omit ] 

God    is    read  -  y      to     de-liv-  er,       If  His  prom -ise  you  will  plead. 
And  the  swell-ing  Jor -dan  [Omit 
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snrg-ing    riv-er,  Cross-ing  o'er,  dry  shod.  Stand  still 

true   for  -  ev  -  er;  Trust  His  ho  -  ly  name. 

waves  shall  nev-er  Overwhelm  your  soul.  Stand  still 


in  Jordan,  Stand 
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still  and  now  behold  How  God  can  still  deliver  you  Who  Jordan  once  controlled. 
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No.  136.   WHEN  JESUS  REIGNS  WITHIN. 


"Abide  in  me  and  I  iu  you." — Juhn  15:  1. 


F.  S.  Goodrich. 


C.  G.  Goodrich. 


1.  Sin-ner,  I've  found  a  faith  -  ful  friend, Who  takes   a   -  way  my     sin, 

2.  I    wan-dered  far,  and  trem-ble  now     At  what     I     might  have  been, 

3.  In    sorrow's  dark  and  lone  -  ly   hour,    Or  when    as  -  sailed  by     sin, 

4.  Oh,  take  this  Say-ior   for     your  own,  The  new,  glad   song   be  -  gin; 
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And  all    my     life     is  filled  with  joy,    For  Je  -  sus  reigns  with  -  in. 

But   Je  -  sus  sought  me  for      His  own,  And  now    He  reigns  with -in. 

My  heart    is     fixed  on  things  a- bove,  And    Je  -  sus  reigns  with -in. 

"No  trial     or      fear  can  dim  my  hope  While  Je  -  sus  reigns  with -in.' 
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all      my    life     is    filled  with  joy,  For    Je  -   sus  reigns  with  -  in. 
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No.  137.        COME  WITH  REJOICING. 


Fanny  J.  Chosbv. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


1.  Come  with  re-joic-ing,  come  with  delight,  Na-ture  is  waking,glad  and  bright; 

2.  Guard-ed  from  danger,  sheltered  and  blest,  Un-der  His  ban-ner,  calm,  we  rest, 

3.  Oh!   what    a  Sav-ior,  gra-cious  to  all,     Oh!  how  His  blessings  round  us  fall, 

4.  Still  may  His  mer-cy  ten  -  der  -  ly  flow,  Still  may  He  guide  us  here  be-  low; 
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Hearts  o  -  ver-flow-ing  gath-er  to-day,  Fill  us  with  rapture,  Lord,  we  pray. 
Come  we  be-fore  Him,  come  with  a  song,  Tell  how  He  leads  us  all  day  long. 
Gen  -  tly  to  comfort,  kind-ly  to  cheer.  Sleeping  or  waking,  God  is  near. 
Then  when  our  journey  safe  -  ly      is  past,  May  we   be  gathered  home  at  last. 
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Praise  our  Re  deem-er,  tell    of  His  love,  Praise  our  Redeemer,    God  a-bove; 
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Tell   of  His  mer-cy,  boundless  and  free,  None  can  protect  us,  Lord,  like  Thee; 
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Tell  of  His  mercy,  boundless  and  free,  None  can  protect  us,  Lord,  like  Thee 

f-0-  I        i 

4  — -0-     -0-'   -0-  -0-  -0- 


;P 


n 


•  • 


-t± 


0  * 


*••- 


y 


Copyright.  1882,  by  Joseph  F.  Kunpp. 


No.  138. 

G.  C.  T. 

With  vigor. 


RALLYING  SONG. 


Chant  C.  Tullar. 


1.  Watch!  wait!  till  the   Mas-ter    call  -  etli,    Gird-ing    on    the    ar  -  mor 

2.  Trust    ye        in    the  Lord  Je  -  ho  -vah;   Let   the  God    of    bat  -  tie 

3.  Toil      on        till  the  day    is    end  -  ed,    And  the  Mas-ter  comes    at 
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of       the       Lord;      Fight       on!    when   the     bat -tie's    end  -  ed 
be      your      stay!         He         will     lead    you      on       to      con  -  quer; 
set       of        sun;        List!      then,     for     the     wel-come  mes  -  sage, 
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Vic  -  to  -  ry  shall  be         your  sure   re-ward.  \ 

In    the  name  of     Je  -  sus  you'll  win  the  day.   >  When  the  battle's  ended, 
'Good  and  faith-ful   serv-ant,  to  thee, well  done."  J 
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and  the  strife  is      o  -  ver,  We  shall  wear  a  bright  and 
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We  shall  come  rejoicing  to  the  land  of  promise  Where  we'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 
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No.  139.      QUENCH  NOT  THE  SPIRIT. 

I  Thess.  5:  19. 
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1.  Oh,     quench    not  the    Spir   -   it,     But       yield     while  ye      may; 

2.  Oh,     quench    not  the    Spir   -    it,     For       gra    -    cious  the    call; 

3.  Oh,     spurn'      not  the    warn  •  ing,  But       while     He     is      near, 
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'Tis        Christ     that    is     plead  -  ing- 
In  this       time   ac  -  cept   -   ed 

Seek      Je     -     sus    for     ref  -    uge; 


-Why     turn       Him    a    -     way? 
Make     Je     -     sus  your     all; 
Your     soul        He  would    cheer; 


=£ 


J 


-y—v- 


■^r 


te±: 


1 


-#- — *- 


He         will       not  strive    al    ■ 
He's      pa    -    tieut-ly     wait 
Your      heart      do     not    hard 


ways — Ad  -  mit  Him  just  now; 
ing — Your  heart's  door  un  -  fold, 
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Quench  not    the    Spir   -    it.      Nor 
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No.  140.  THE  SWORD  OF  THE  LORD  AND  GIDEON. 
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1.  A  -  rise!  (a -rise!)    a-rise!     (a  -  rise!)   a  -  rise!  be    not     a-fraid;    A- 
?..  March  on!(marchon!)Marchon!(march on!)  for  God    is  with  the  right:  March 
3.  Be  -  hold!  (behold!)  be-hold!  (be-hold!)  oh,  trusting    lit  -  tie  band;  Be- 
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rise!  (a  -  rise!)    a  -  rise!  (a  -  rise!)  for  God  will   be  thine  aid.  Yea,  the 
on!  (march  on!)  march  on!  (march  on!)  and  ye  shall  sure-  ly  smite   As      a 
hold!  (be-hold!)   be-hold!  (be-hold!)  and  ye  shall  un  -  der-stand.  Tho'  the 
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Lord  will      go     be  -  fore  thee,  And  His  ban-ner  shall    be  o'er     thee, 

man,  the     host  of    Mid  -  i-au,  For  the  Lord  will  fight  for  Gid  -  e-on, 

e    -    vil    foes  sur-round  thee,  Yet  they  nev  -  er  shall  con-found  thee, 
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Ye  shall  conquer  in  the  bat-  tie,  praise  the  Lord! 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  and  didst  Thou  leave  the  sky    To    bear    onr  griefs  and 

2.  Well  might  the  heav'na  with  wonder  view  A    love     so  strange  as 

3.  Is    there     a    heart  that  will  not  bend  To    Thy      di  -  vine  con 

4.  Oh,  may  our  will-iug  hearts  con-fess  Thy  sweet,  Thy  gen  -  tie 
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And  didst  Thou  bleed,  and  groan,  and  die  For  Thy  re  -  bell-ious  foes? 
No  thought  of  an  -  gels  ev  -  er  knew  Com  -  pas  -  sion  so  di  -  vine! 
De  -  seend,  O  sov-'reign  love,  de-scend,  And  melt  that  stub-born  soul. 
Glad   cap  -  tives  of  Thy  matchless  grace,  Thy  right-eous  rule    o  -  bey. 
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Oh, 'twas  won        ...      der-ful,  wonderful  love, 

Wonderful,  wonderful  love,  wonderful,  wonderful 
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Thai    brought Him  from  heaven  a-bove, 

Brought  Him  from  heaven  above,  beau-ti-ful  heaven  a-bove, 
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As    a    ran        ...        som  to  die  on  the  tree, 

Ransom  to  die  on  the  tree,  suf-fer  and  die  on  the  tree, 
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WONDERFUL  LOVE.— Concluded. 
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To       save a    poor  sinner  like  rue. 

save  a  poor  sin-ner  like  me,  like  me,  a  sin-ner  like  me. 
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No.  142.     THE  VAIL  OF  THE  TEMPLE. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
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1.  When  the  Lord  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry   bore  my  pain,  My  bless  -  ed     Re-deem- 

2.  'Twas  a    day   of  dark-ness  for  Christ,my  Lord,But  won  -  der  -  fnl    glo- 

3.  There  is  naught  to  keep  me  from  God   to -day,  There's  noth-ing  can  sep- 
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The     vail     of   the  tem-ple  was  rent  in  twain,  The 
A      light  that  will  shine  till  the  "per-fect  day"  When 
The     vail     of    the  tem-ple      is    torn  a  -  way    In  the 
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No.  143.TH0U  HAST  PUT  GLADNESS  IN  MY  HEART. 


Carrie  Euas  Bheck. 


Psalm  4: 
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1.  Thou  bast  put  gladness  iu  my  heart,  O  ray  Sav  -  ior;  Bless-ed,  hless-ed 

2.  Thoa  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart,  O  ruy  Sav-  ior,    Bear-ing  all   my 

3.  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart,  O  my  Sav  -  ior;  Thou  shalt  be  my 
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ti-dings  of  great  joy  Thou  hast  brought;  When  I  was  lost,  and  there  was 
sorrows  with  com-pas-sion  su  -  preme!  Thou  on  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry  hast 
ev  -  er- last-ing  por-tion  and  choice;    I     will  ex  -  alt  Thee  for  Thy 
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none  that  could  save  me,  Wonderful  redemption  for  my  soul  Tbou  hast  wrought 
purchased  my  par-don;  Loving  me,  O  Savior,  Thou  bast  died  to  re-deem, 
mer  -  ci-fui  fa- vor;  In  Thy  great  sal-va-tion  let  me  ev  -  er    re-joice. 
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am  hap  -  py,         hap  •    py,        hap-py  in  my  Savior's  love  to  me; 
happy,  happy,  happy,  happy, 
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I  am  hap  -   py,        hap  -  py, 

happy,  happy,  happy,  happy, 
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hap-py  in  my  Savior's  love  to  me. 
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1.  I     must  tell 

2.  I     must  tell 
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Je  -  sus  can  help    me,     Je  -  sus    a  -  lone. 
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No.  145. 


Abbib  Mills. 


THE  FOUNT  I  SEE. 
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Gkant  Colfax  Tillar. 
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1.  I   come,dear  Sav-ior,  with  this  plea,Oh, cleanse  and  then  a  -  bide  in  rue, 

2.  Take  all,  yea,  all  my  stains  a  -  way;  "I    will"  O   joy!      I  hear  Thee  say 

3.  O  melting  love!  thiscalv'ry  stream, Has  power  beyond  my  fondest  dream 
1.    For  -  ev-  er   let  love's  current  roll,  "With  flow  unhindered  thro'  my  soul, 
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Pre-pareThy  place  with-in   my  heart,  And  reign  supreme  in     ev  -  'ry  part. 
"Be  clean,  I   came  to  make  thee  so,  Yea,whit-er  than   the  spot-less  snow.' 
And  swee-ter    is  God's  will  to   me,  Than  hon-ey-comb  can    ev  -  er    be. 
Ex-pand  its  chan-nel,  day   by  day,  For    life   is  bliss    be-neath  Thy  sway 


6?  L    [    C  If 

1 0 0 •— Li 


t: 


Chorus. 
*      IS      fs 


-J- 


-fV 


^  •  *      w—0-   -0 . 

O     glo  -  ry!  now  the  fount  I     see!  The  cleansing  flood  now  reaches    me, 
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No.  146.         ALL  THE  WAY  TO  CALVARY. 


Mrs.  W.  G.  Motera  I.  II.  M. 
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1.  Oh,  how  dark  the  uight  that  wrapt  ruy  spirit  round!  Oh.  how  deep  the  woe  my 
'2.  Tremblingly  a  siuuer  bowed  before  His  lace,  Naught  I  knew  of  pardon. — 
3.  Oh, 'twas  wondrous  love  the  Savior  show'd  for  me, When  tie  left  His  throne  for 
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Sav  -  ior  found  When  He  walked  across  the  wa-ters  of  my  soul, 
God's  free  grace,  Heard  a  voice  so  melt-iug,  "Cease  thy  wild  re  -  gret, 
Cal  -  va  -  ry,      When  He   trod  the  wine-press,   trod   it      all     a  -  lone; 
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Bade    my  night  dis -perse  and  made     me  whole.    ) 

Je    -  sus  bought  thy  par  -  don,  paid    thy    debt."  >   All     the  way      to 

Praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -    er,   make      it  known.  j 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry    He  went  for   me,  He  went  for  me,   He  went  for    me; 
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All  the  way   to  Cal  -  va-ry    He  went  for   me,  He  died    to  set   me  free 
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No.  147.      HE  KNOWETH  MY  FRAME. 


(Dedicated  to  the  Y.  P.  S.  C. 
i  \i:i:ik  i j.u-  Brick. 


of  the  "Church  of  the  Strangers,"  New  York  City.) 

GllANT    C.   TCLLAK. 
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1.  He  know-eth 

2.  He  know-eth. 

;>.   When  tempests 

4.  He  know-eth 

5.  How  bless- ed 
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my   frame  when  I"m  wea   ■ 

my   frame    in      tempt-a    - 

of      sor  -  row  break  o'er 
my   frame    in       all  troub 
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Despond-en  t      and 
He  knows  that      I 
To   rend   and       to 
He  knows   it         in 
I    know      I      shall 

0                 m 

»                  r 

\fD-  t>    " 

— P F — -f ' 

— i 

-*        • 1— 

P?li  y 

-V — V— 

—V 71 * f— 

+■ 

l V 

f    r — r 

r~V 


SR= 


lone  -  ly   and 
can  -  not  with 
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con  -  quer  at 


weak ; 

stand 

soul, 

death: 

lemrth; 


He  com-forts  my  soul  with  His  pres  -  ence — Gives 
The   ar-mies  of     sin   that    as -sail       me     With 
He  knows  all  the  -wreck  and  the   ru    -    in.     And 
I'll  trust  Him,  what-ev  -  er      be- fall       me,     For 
In   Him   all    my  faults  shall  be  bid  -   den.     In 
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joy  that  my  soul  can-not 
fu  -  ry  on  ev  -  er  -  y 
ten-der-lv     mak-etb   me 


speak.  He  whis-pera  of  love  ev  -  er  - 
hand.  Rut  Sa  -  tan  and  all  his  l.at  - 
whole.      His   arms  are   be-neath  and    a  - 

am 
Him  all   my  weak-ness  be      strength.  How    ten-der-ly    Je  -  sns  doth 


this    is    the  word  which  He      saith,     "My  child,  fear  thou  not,  I 


#'r~J— 

-+- 

— m — 

^ _J^v       v       s 

-M • m 1 m 1 — 

r  J  „ „ — u 

:^-S=£z 

(5>- J-r- 

— # 

• 

— #  - 

*    *— *    *-  *- 

-*- — ar- 

#v-             ,0 

N 

r^S=*= 

tr 

w          y 

last   - 

rag, 
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Fall  hack  with  no  pow-er     to 

harm. 
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And  sweet-ly     He  teach-ea    me 

trust : 

He  know-eth    my 
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Mv  Btrength  will  uphold  to   the 
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Yea.     I     am     thy 

lead 

me; 

He  know-eth  my  frame,  and  I 
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Love  Him,  who  for- 
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HE  KNOWETH  MY  FRAME.— Concluded. 


strength  and  of    conr  -  age.     Of    hope  that  is  stead-fast    and  sure. 

Je  -  sus     re  -  ly  -   ing.    And  trust-ing  the  strength  of  His  arm. 

frame,  for    Pie  made     it —    Re  -  mem-hers  that    I     am      hut  dust. 

Rock  and   thy    Ret'  -  uge,    Thy    I.ov-er,     Re-deem-er,      and  Friend." 

ev  -  er      re  -  mem-bers — Re  -  mem-hers  that    I     am      hut  dust. 


g 


±= 


No.  148.     COME,  AND  SIN  NO  MORE. 


G.  C.  T. 


Grant  C.  Tcllab. 
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1.  Ye.  who  in  the  world  have  wandered,  Turning  from  thy  Father's  door, 

2.  Come  to    Je-sus  with  your  sor  -  row:    He  your  comfort  will  re  -  store; 

3.  Hark!  the  Spir-it  now  is   knock-ing;  You  have  heard  it  oft   be  -  fore: 
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See,  thy  Fa-ther  waits  to  greet  thee;  Re-turn  and  sin 
Cast  your  ev-'ry  care  up  -  on  Him;  Yes.  come  and  sin 
Just    a  -  rise  and  say    to      Je  -  sus,  "I'll  come  and  sin 


no  more, 
no  more, 
no  more.' 
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U.  8. — He   is    v:oit-ing  now    to    par-don,  Then  come  and  sin    no  more. 
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Je  -  sus  died  for  you  a    ran  -  som;   On  the  cross  your  sins  He  bore; 
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No.  149. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 


ONCE  FOR  ALL 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Once  for 

2.  Once   for 

3.  Once   for 


all  He  died  to  save  us, 
all;  O  ten  -  der  nier  -  cy! 
all-,      O       Je  -  sus     Sav  -    ior, 
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On  the  cross  of 
Can  it  be  He 
Take,  I      pray,  this 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  Christ,  our   souls  Re-deem  -  er,      That  from 

loved  us      so  That  He  gave    His      life     to    save     us,       Paid  our 

heart  of     mine;       By  Thy  life's  blood  Thou  hast  bought  me  Thro1  Thy 
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might  be      free, 
long  a   -  go? 
love  di  -  vine. 


Once  for    all; O    wondrous 

Once  for    all;       O    wondrous 
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Of    His     great re-deem-ing      love! 

Of    His  great     re-deem-ing      love! 
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King  of   Glo  -  ry,    Died  that  we    might  reign  a 
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No.  150.     ON  THE  STEADFAST  ROCK. 


Mrs   Frank  A.  Breck. 
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Grant  C.  Tillar. 
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1.  On  the  steadfast  Rock  I'm  rest-ing,    Shak-en   not    by  doubt  nor  care; 

2.  On  the  Rock  my  feet   are  plaut-ed;      On   the  Rock  I    stand  se-cnre; 

3.  On  the  steadfast  "Rock  of    A  -  ges"  That  out-lasts  the  storms  of  time, 

4.  On  the  Rock  of  Christ  I'm  standing:  "Heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away," 
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taught  of  ill  can  come  mo-lest  -  ing,  For  the  Lord  is  with 
On  the  prom-ise  God  has  gran t-ed;  On  His  prom-ise  strong 
Tho*  the  tem-pest  round  me  rag  -  es,  I  will  rest  in  faith 
But  the  ''Word,'"  all  pow'r  withstanding.  Is  my   ref  -  uge  and 
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and  sure, 
sub-lime. 
my  stay. 


m 


•<~p: 


jtZ~m- 


r 


—t 

Chorus. 

,                 , 

I                            N          S 

1  ^ 

1         1 

/ "     d  •     m 

J J            ^m          \ 

|             1               '            \ 

1 

/ 

J          !         #  •     * 

^         0     9, 

/d        1 

C 

i     * 

5      e>        n. 

m         m 

i  '      1 

t 

)     * 

! ;             .•          • 

■•      c        •»> 

~       F       m         ! 

1 

t> 

ii                               i     i          •    *" 

On    the      Rock I'm  rest-ing.  Safe  from   ey     -     -     -     'ry  harm; 

stead-fast  rock  I'm  rest-ing,                       ey  -  "ry  earth  -  ly  harm; 
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Storms  and   bil-lows     I     am  breast-ing,  Held  by  God's  Al-might-y     arm. 
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No.  151. 

G.  C.  T. 

With  expression. 


HE  KNOWETH. 


Grant  C.  Tvllau 
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1.  He  clothed  the  fair   HI  -  y —     refreshed  it     with  dew;  He   car  -  eth    for 

2.  Tho' clouds  gather  o'er  thee,  and  tempests    ap-pear,    He  whis-per-eth 

3.  No    mat-ter  how  ma-ny     thy   tri  -  als    may  be,  Since  Je-sus,  the 
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HI  -  ies  and  car -eth  for  you;  The  Sav  -  ior  who  seeth  the 
gen- tly,  "Thou  need  est  not  fear;  My  pres-ence  is  with  thee  the 
Sav-ior,     thy      tri  -  als  can    see;        He      ev  -  er      is   with  thee    thy 
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sparrows  that  fall,     He  knoweth  thy   sor-row,     yes,  knoweth   it      all. 
tempest    to    still;   The  wild  an  -  gry  waves  shall  becalm  at    my  will." 
bur-dens  to    bear;  His  eye    is    up  -  on  you —  He  heareth  your  prayer. 


He  knoweth,  He  knoweth;    no  need   to  withhold;  To    Him  may  your 
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bur-den      of      sor-row      be    told;      He     knoweth  thy  bur -den     and 
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HE  KNOWETH.— Concluded. 
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in  -  ner-ruost  grief;  He  wait-efh  each  nio-ment    to  send  you   re  -  lief. 
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No.  152.         SWEET  LAND  OF  REST. 


G.  M. 


W.  F.  Strong.    By  per. 
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1.  Sweet  land  of   rest!  for   thee      I      sigh,  When  will  the  mo  -  ment  come, 

2.  On     earth  no  tran-quil  joys     I     know,    No  peace  -ful  shelt'ring  dome: 

3.  To      Je  -  sus  Christ  I  sought  for     rest;     He  bade    me  cease     to   roam, 

m m i 1 


gS 


H       0        0       0 


m 


£=& 


-&— 


When  shall    I  lay   my       ar  -  mor  by,  And  dwell  with  Christ   at  home? 

This  world's  a  wil-der  -  ness   of  woe,  This  world    is      not      my  home. 

And      fly     for  sue -cor       to  His  breast,  And  He'd  con  -  duct     me  home. 
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Home,  home,  sweet      home,      When  will    the      mo -ment  come,  'When 
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I      shall    lay      my    ar  -  mor    by,    And  dwell  with  Christ  at   home? 
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No.  153.    AFTER  THE  STORM  IS  OVER. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 
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1.  Aft  -  er    the  storm    is      o   -   ver,    Rest-ful    the  calm   will     be; 

2.  Aft-er   our  tears  and  doublings,  Shin-eth  hope's  sil  -  v'ry    star, 

3.  Aft  -  er    our  years   of    sad  -  Dess,   We  shall  at  length  be      free; 
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Aft  -  er    the  clouds  and   dark-ness,      Sigh-ing  and  mourning     flee; 
Lead-ing  our   foot-steps  home-ward,     Up  where  the  gates    a   -   jar 
Aft-er  life's  war- ring    end-  eth,     Com-eth    the  vie   -   to  -  ry; 
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Aft  -  er    our  weep-ing's 

Send  out  their  gold  -  en 

Wbeu  we  have  grown  a  - 
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Je  -  sus   will  bid 
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peace; 
light, 
come; 
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And  from  all  toil  and  troub  -  le,  Com-eth 
Till  we  for  -  get  our  sor  -  rows  Un-der 
Aft  -  er  life's  long,  long  jour  -  ney,  Com-eth 


a    sweet    re    -    lease, 
its  gleam    so        bright. 
the    wel  -  come      home. 


m 


-»-0 


^_rf  $0    f-  V 


5^ 


0  •  ' 


J0-^-J0- 


tr^- 


Chorus. 
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Glad-ness  will  come  with  the  dawning;  Weeping  shall  end  with  the  night: 
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AFTER  THE  STORM  IS  OVER.— Concluded. 
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Alt-  er   the  long  hours  of  dark-ness,  Com-eth    the   glo  -  rious    light. 
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No.  154. 


THE  HOMELAND. 


y\r<.  Harriet  E.  .Tones. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Oh!  the  home-land  o  -  ver  yon-der  Where  abide  the  blood-washed  throng; 

2.  Oh!  the  rest   for   feet     a-\vea-ry,      In    the  home-land  of    the   soul; 

3.  Oh!  the   hap-  py,  hap-  py  meetings  With  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore; 

4.  Oh!  the  shouts  of  joy  and  won-der  When  we  look  up  -  on    our  King; 

5.  By  and   by,  the  toil-ing    o  -  ver,    We  will  reach  the  home-land  shore, 
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Oh!  the  shouts  of   joy  and    won-der   When  we  reach  that  home  of 
All  unknown  are  pathways  drear  -  y        In  that  sweet  and  rest-fnl 
Oh!  the    ma  -  ny   ten-der   greet-ings     On  that  shin-ing  home-land 
He  who  lights  the  homelaud  yon  -der  Where  the  saved  His  prais-es 
All   its  beau-ties    to    dis  -  cov  -  er;    Thereto  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er 
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song. 
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shore. 

sing. 

more. 
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D.S.-I'vea  mansion  0  -  ver     yon -der     In    the  home-land  of    my  God. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!     hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah!  Thro'  the  pre-cious,  pre-cious  blood, 

—..  --_     _--     -^-  _     H —       ^..   -#-  —       -♦—    -1—     -#.     -«>-• 

J» 1 1 ( — rJ — 1 1 1 H 


m 


*=£ 


£ 


O 


■v- 


Copyright,  1895.  by  I.  H.  Meredith. 


No.  155.  LOVE  THAT  REDEEMS. 


Mrs.  Frank  a.  Bkeck. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  There's  a   won-der  -  ful  love  God  has  giv   -   en,      Far    great-er    than 

2.  There's  a   won-der-ful  love  that   is  wait-  ing  Great  mer-cy   and 

3.  There's  a   love  that   no    mor-tal   can  meas-ure,     A      love   on  -  ly 

4.  There's  a    wou-der  -  ful   love   ev  -  er   -  last-  ing,   And   light -ly     its 
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man  ev  -  er      dreams:  A        love  that  would  bless  ev-'ry  sin  -  ner,  A 

goodness    to      show;      A        love  that    is    long-ing     to  par  -  don,  And 

God  can   dis-play;       A        love  that  be-stow-eth   the  treas-ure    Of 

ra  -  di-auce  beams  O'er  the  path  of   the  wea  -  ry   and  lone- ly,    A 
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Chorus. 
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won-der-ful  love  that  re  -  deems. . 

make  us   all  whit-er  than    snow.    I  Won_<jer_ 

peace  that  ne'er  passeth  a  -  way.      f 

won  -  der-ful  love  that  re  -  deems.  ' 


ful  love,  won-der-ful  love!  From 
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fount-ains    of     glo  -  ry      it        streams:  Oh,  won-der  -  ful   love    of    the 
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Fa-ther     to      man!      Oh,    won-der-ful     love    that      re  -  deems! 
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No.  156.    THERE  IS  A  GREEN  HILL  FAR  AWAY. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander. 

Moderate. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins.    By  per. 
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1.  There  is      a   greeu  hill   far    a  -  way,With-out     a      cit  -  y  wall; 

2.  We   may  not  know, we   can- not    tell,  What  pains  He  had   to  bear; 

3.  He    died  that  we  might  be    for-giveu,  He  died   to  make  us  good, 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  er  good  e-nough    To    pay  the  price  of  sin; 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Who  died   to  save  us      all. 
But   we    be-  lieve  it    was     for    us      He  hung  and  suf-fered  there. 
That  we  might  go    at    last     to  heav'n,Sav'dby  His  pre-cious  blood. 
He    on  -  ly  could  un  -  lock    the  gate    Of  heav'n,and  let    us     in. 
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Oh,  dear-ly,  dear-ly    has     He  loved,  And  we  must  love  Him,  too; 
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And  trust  in    His    re-deem-ing  blood,  And  try  His  works  to      do. 
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No.  157.     LIFE'S  RAILWAY  TO  HEAVEN. 


(Respectfully  dedicated  to  the  railroad  men.) 


M.  E.  Abbbt. 

Solo  or  Duet.  Tempo  ad  lib. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  Life    is    like    a  mountain  rail-road, With  an   en  -  gin-eer  that's  brave; 

2.  You  will  roll  up  grades  of  tri  -  at;  You  will  cross  the  bridge  of  strife; 

3.  You  will  oft  -  en  lind  obstructions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain; 

4.  As    you  roll    a-  cross  the  tres-  tie,  Spanning  Jordan's  swelling  tide, 
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We  must  make  the  run  suc-cess-  ful,  From  the  era  -  die    to    the  grave; 
See  that  Christ  is  your  con-duct  -  or    On  this  lightning  train  of  life; 
On      a    fill,    or  curve,  or  tres  -  tie,  They  will  al-most  ditch  your  train. 
You   be-  hold  the  Un  -  ion    De  -  pot    In  -  to  which  your  train  will  glide; 
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Watch  the  curves,  the  fills,  the  tunnels:  Nev  -  er  fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  quail; 

Al  -  ways  mind-ful  of     ob-struc-tion,  Do  your  du  -  ty,  nev  -  er  fail; 

Put    your  trust  a  -  lone  in     Je  -  sus;  Nev-er  fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  fail; 

There  you'll  meet  the  Superintendent,  God  the  Fa-  tlier.  God  the  Son, 


Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
With  the  heart- y,  joy  -  <ras plaud-it,  "Wea-iy  pil-grim,  welcome  home.*' 
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LIFE'S  RAILWAY  TO  HEAVEN.— Concluded. 

Chobi's. 
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Bless- ed  Sav  -  ior,Thou  wilt  guide  us  Till  we  reach  that  bliss-ful  shore, 
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Where  the  an  -  gels  wait  to  join  us     In  Thy  praise  for    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  158.      THOU  HAST  DIED  FOR  ME. 


Mrs.  F.  A.  Bbeck. 


Grant  C.  Tullab. 
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1.  O  Christ,forsiu-ners  cru-ci  -  fied,      Let  Thy  dear  name  be  mag-ni-fied, 

2.  Thy  sac-ri  -  fie-  ing  blood  was  spilt       To  take  a- way       my  sin  and  guilt, 

3.  How  many  sins    I    must  con -fess!     But  Thou  a-bund  -  ant-ly  wilt  bless, 

4.  Tho'  weak,  in  Thee  I  shall  be  strong,  For  Thou  art  all  my  strength  and  song; 

5.  Of    joy  and  life  Thou  art  the  whole,  Love's  sweet  beginning  and  its  goal — 
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And  let  me  in  Thy  mer  -  cy  hide, 
And  Thou  canst  save  me  if  Thou  wilt, 
And  robe  me  in  Thy  right-eous-ness, 
To  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er  I  be  -  long, 
The  bless-ed    ref  -  uge  of     my  soul, 
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For  Thou  hast  died  for 
For  Thou  hast  died  for 
For  Thou  hast  died  for 
For  Thou  hast  died  for 
For  Thou  hast  died  for 
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me. 

me. 
me. 

me. 
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Wo.  159.     1  CAN  NEVER  DO  WITHOUT  HIM. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  Colfax  Tillar. 
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V      "      V 
do  with-out  Him — Je-sus'  friendship  I  must  know; 


2.  In  tempt-a-tion's  hour  I  need  Him;  On  His  strength  I  must  de-pend; 

3.  I     can  nev-er     do  with-out  Him  When  I  cross  to  Canaan's  land; 
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I    can   nev-er     do  with-out  Him,  For  He   loves  and  helps  me  so; 
I     can   nev-er     do  with-out  Him;  I  must  have  Him  for  my  Friend; 
Thro'  the  swell-ing  Jor-dau  wa-  ters    I  must  have  Him  hold  my  hand. 
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He  can     com-fort  me    in     sor-row;  He  can  make  the  storm  a  calm: 

In     all     times  of  grief  and   tri  -  al,    He  must    he    my  hope  and  stay; 

When  be  -  fore  the  Lord  of   heav-eu  Shall  be  gathered  small  and  great, 
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"When  I'm  sad,  or  weak  and  wounded,  He  be  -  stow-eth  heal-ing  balm. 
I  can  nev-er  do  with-out  Him,  For  I  need  Him  all  the  way. 
In  that  day,— the  day  of  judgment,— He  must  be    my   Ad  -  vo-cate. 
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Jesus     loves me,  yes,  He  loves  me;     He  is  steadfast,  He  is 

Jesns  loves  me, 
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I  CAN  NEWER  DO  WITHOUT  HIM. 
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Concluded. 
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true; 

al-ways  kind  and  true; 
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I     can  nev-er  do  with- 
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0     my    broth  -  er,  how    can, 
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broth-er,  how  can   you? 
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No.  160. 


SING  YE  PRAISES. 


Mrs.  Prank  A.  Breck. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Sing  ye  prais-es 

2.  Sing  ye  prais-es 

3.  Sing  ye  prais-es 


to  the  Sav-ior,  Who  hath  left  His  throne  a  -  bove; 
to  the  Sav-ior,  Au-gels,  saints,  and  ser  -  a  -  phim; 
to    the  Sav-ior,  Christ,  the  Lamb  for  sin-ners  slain; 


He  who  came  from  sin  to  save  us,  By  His  deep  and  boundless  love. 
Sing  of  Him  whose  blood  hath  bought  us;  Let  all  glo-ry  be  to  Him. 
He    is    wor-thy,    He   is     wor-thy,   King  of  kings,  He  comes  to    reign. 
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D.  S.-Sing  the  love    of    thy    Be-deem-er;     Let  the  world  His  name  a  -  dore. 
Chori;s.  D.  S. 
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Sing  ye  prais-es,   sing  ye  prais-es,    Un-to  the  Lord  for     ev  -  er  -  more; 
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No.  161.  WILL  WE  BE  AMONG  HIS  JEWELS? 


Jennie  Wilson. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  When  the  Sav-ior  comes  with  pow-er     in   that  sol-eran  day   of   days, 

2.  Will    we  then    a  -  mong  the  chos-en    and  the  faith-ful  ones  he  found, 

3.  Are    our  spfr-its  grow-ing  fair-er   with  the  heau-ty     of    His  grace? 

4.  Oh,     the  bless- ed  -ness  of   shin-ing    for  the  Sav  -  ior    ev  -er-raore, 
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"When  all  eyes   be  -  hold  His  glo-ry,  and  all  tongues  shall  speak  His  praise, 
Kead  -  y     for    the   Sav-ior's  com-ing,  list-'ning  for  the  trumpet's  sound? 
Do     our   lives   re -fleet    a  brightness  from  the  shin-ing    of    His  face? 
In      His     ra-diant,  ho  -  ly  kingdom  where  all  dark'ning  mists  are  o'er! 
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Will  we     be      a-mong  the  jew  -  els  that  He    num-bers  as     His  own, 
Will  we  join   the  ran-somed  ar  -  my  sweep-ing  downward  from  the  sky? 
Are    the    tri  -  als    we    are  meet-ing  free-ing       us  from  earth-ly  dross? 
Gemt  shro'  Christ's  atonement  per-fect  may  He  grant  that  we  shall  be, 

JJ/IJt 


S 


jt: 


- 


-* — *     f     *     \0    ■ 


fcT 


-A--1 


~i      r 


~A- 


4.  5r~* — » — w — ■ — ■ — w — w—  — w — • — ^r 

To       a  -dorn  His  crown  for-ev  -  er,     as     He  reigns  up  -  on  His  throne? 
Are  we    for   that  time  pre-par  -  ing    as    the    hours  so  swift -ly    fly? 
Doesthe  chast'ning  make  us  pur  -  er  When  we     how    be-neath  the  cross? 
In     the  crown  of    His     re -joic-ing,  sparkling  thro'    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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WILL  WE  BE  AMONG  HIS  JEWELS?— Concluded. 


Choris 
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by His   blood    di   -    vine? Will  we 

Pur-chased   by      His   blood    di  -  vine,  blood    di  -  vine? 
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be among  Hisjew-els  That  will  ev-er  in  His  kingdom  shine? 

Will  we  be   among  Hisjew-els 
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Joseph  Grigg. 


162. 


BEHOLD!  A  STRANGER. 


H.  K.  Olivee. 
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Be-hold!  a  Stran-ger's  at  the  door:  He  gently  knocks,has  knocked  before; 
Bat  will  He  prove  a  friend  in- deed?  He  will,  the  ver  -  y  Friend  you  need ; 
Oh,  lovely  at  -  ti-tude! — He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  lad-en  hands: 
Ad-mit  Him  ere  His    an  -  ger  burn:  His  feet  de-part-  ed,  ne'er  re-  turn; 

-*»-    -#-  -•-  -<2-    -#^l  -&-    •&-     •&•    •*•  -*-  -&-•    •*-     -f2- 


■o- 


B=±: 


^2- 


JSZ_ 


m 


i 


Has  waited  long,  i3      wait-ing    still:  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so 
The  Man  of  Naz  -  a  -  reth — 'tis    He,  With  garments  dyed  at  Cal  -  va  - 
Oh,  matchless  kindness!  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His 
Ad-mit  Him,  or   the  hour's  at  hand  When,  at  His  door,  de-nied  you'll 
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No.  163.     IT  IS  SAFE  TO  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

"Whoso  putteth  his  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  safe." — Prov.  ~0:  :J.=>. 
G.  Taboh  Thompson.  a.  BARiu.NciEH. 
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is  safe  to  trust  in 

is  safe  to  trust  in 

is  safe  to  trust  in 

is  safe  to  trnst  in 
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Je  -  sus,  Tho'  the  way  looks  dark  and  drear; 
Je  -  BOS, When  all  seems  as  bright  as    May, 
Je  -  sus,  When  all  earth-ly   help-ers    fail; 
Je  -  sus, Whether  life    is    dark  or   clear; 
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Clasp  His  hand  and  let  Him  lead  you,  All  is  -well  while  He  is  near. 
For  teinpt-a  -  tion  lurks  a-round  us,  When  life  seems  one  cloudless  day. 
He  can  ban-ish  dis  -  ap-point-  ment,  He  can  calm  the  storm-y  gale. 
We     may  al-wavs  hear  Him  say  -  ing,  "Trust  in  me  and   uev-er     fear.' 
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What-so  -  ev  -  er    may  be  -  fall,  For  He 

What-so  -  ev  -  er    may  be  -  fall,    may    be  -fall, 
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car    -     -    eth  for  His  cbil    -      -    dren,  And  will  guard  and  guide  them  all. 
For  He  careth  for  His  children,  for  His  children, 
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No.  164.  HOW  SWEET  THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


,Ino.  Newton. 


I.  H.  Mehkdith. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of     Je  -  sus  sounds  In      a       be  -  liev  -  er's   ear! 

2.  It      makes  the  wounded  spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  troub-led  breast; 

3.  Dear  name!  the  Rock  on  which  I   build;  My  shield  and  hid  -  ing- place; 

4.  I  would  Thy  boundless  iove  proclaim  With  ev  -  'ry  fleet-  ing  breath; 
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It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -  way    his    fear. 
'Tis  man  -  na     to    the  hun-gry  soul,  And     to      the  wea  -  ry,   rest. 
My  nev  -  er  -  fail-ing  treas-ure,  filled  With  boundless  stores  of   grace. 
So  shall    the  mu-sic     of   Thy  name  Re  -  fresh    my  soul     in  death. 


^ 


1 


m 


i    i 

Chorus. 
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O    Je  -  sus,  Shepherd,  Sav-ior,  Friend,  My  Proph-et,  Priest,  and  King, 
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My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End,    Ac-cept    the  praise    I    bring! 
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No.  165. 


WONDERFUL  BIBLE. 


Rev.  ii.  Q.  Jackson,  D.  D. 
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1.  Won-der-ftil     Bi  -  ble!    Book    of   God;     Guide  and  toun-sel    to 

2.  Won-der-ful     Bi   -   ble!  Law  of  the  Lord;    All       its    pre-cepts  in 

3.  Won-der-ful    Bi  -  ble!   Ka-diance  bright;  Kay      se  -  rene  from  the 
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mor  -  tals  giv'n;  Lamp  to  the  path  by  the  ran  -  somed  trod, 
grace  a- bound;  And  in  their  keep  -  ing  is  great  re  -  ward; 
world     a  -  bove;    Fair -est    of      stars      in    hu  -  man -i  -  ty's    night, 
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Light-ing  the      way   from    earth  to  heav'n.  1 

Life     ev  -  er   -    last  -  ing     there  is    found.    >  Shine,  O  won-der  -  fnl 

Fill   now  our    hearts  with   light  and  love.     ) 

-._,  _  ^.    ^..      ^      ♦    f:    ♦    4L 


^1       I       1 


p=r- 


-o 


t=t 


:t: 


3= 


4=tt 


i=± 


light  di-vine,    Lamp  of  Truth,  in  this  dark  world  shine;  Shine  thro' the 
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night    of  doubts  and  fears,  Shine  till  the  morn     of    God   ap-pears! 
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No.  166.    ALL  THE  WAY  LONG  IT  IS  JESUS. 


I.  II.  M. 


J.  II.  Mereditu. 


-fr— N" 


V 


-A- -i 


* *- 


1.  Joy  -  ful     I    sing    as      I    jour-ney  each  day;   All  the  way  long  it  is 

2.  Tho'     I     am  tempt-ed  and  sor-row-oppressed,   All  the  way  long  it  is 

3.  Noth-ing  shall  sev  -  er    my  Sav  -  ior  from  me:    All  the  way  long  it  is 

4.  There  I  shall  sing    on  that  beau-ti  -  ful  strand ;  All  the  way  long  it  is 
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I     nev  -  er  shall  stray; 

All 
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till     I    can  trust  Him 

,  His  Spir-it  gives  rest; 
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His  face    I  shall  see; 

All 
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here  in    the  presence 

of  Christ  I  shall  stand; 

All 
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Je  -  sus;      Je   -   sus,    Je  -  sus,    All  the  way  long  it      is    Je  -  sus. 
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No.  167. 


AGAINST  A  THORN. 


II  Cor.  IS 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  Once    I   heard    a    song  of  sweetness  As     it    cleft  the  morning  air, 

2.  I  have  seen-   a    soul  in  sadness,  While  its  wings  with  pain  were  fnrled, 

3.  Ye     are    told    of  One  who  loved  you,  Of    a     Sav  -  ior  cru  -  ci  -  fied ; 

4  Ye     are  "not      a  -  bove  the  Mas-ter;"Will  you  breathe  a  sweet  re-frain? 
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Sounding  in  its  blest  completeness  Like  a  ten-der,  pleading  prayer; 
Giv-ing  hope,  and  cheer,  and  gladness  That  should  bless  a  weeping  world; 
Ye  are  told  of  nails  that  pinioned,  And  a  spear  that  pierced  His  side; 
And  His  grace  will    be  suf  -  fi-cient,  When  your  heart  is  pierced  with  pain. 
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And  I  sought  to  find  the  sing-er  Whence  the  wondrous  song  was  borne; 
And  I  knew  that  life  of  sweet-ness  Was  of  pain  and  sor-row  born; 
Ye  are  told  of  cru  -  el  scourg-ing,  Of  a  Sav-  ior  bear-ing  scorn; 
Will  you  live     to  bless  His  loved  ones,  Tho'  your  life  be  bruised  and  torn, 
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And  I  found  a  bird,  sore  wounded,  Pinioned  by  a  cru  -  el  thorn; 
And  a  strick-en  soul  was  sing-ing,  With  its  breast  a -gainst  a  thorn; 
And  He  died  for  your  sal  •  va-tiou,  With  His  brow  a  -  gainst  a  thorn; 
Like  the  bird  that  sang  so  sweet-ly,  With  its  breast  a  -  gainst  a  thorn? 
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AGAINST  A  THORN.— Concluded. 
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Ad(1  I  found  a  bird,  sore  wounded,  Pinioned  by  a  cru- el  thorn. 
And  a  strick-en  soul  was  sing-ing,  With  its  breast  a -gainst  a  thorn. 
And  He  died  for  your  sal  -  va-tion,  With  His  brow  a -gainst  a  thorn. 
Like  the  bird  that  sang   so  sweet-ly,  With  its  breast  a -gainst  a  thorn? 
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No.  168.       LEBANON.     S.  M.     Double. 


HOBATIUS  BONAK. 


John  Zukdel.    1855. 
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I     did     not  love    my  Shepherd's  voice,  I  would  not  be    con  -  trolled; 
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not  love    my    Fa-ther's voice;    I    loved  a-  far    to      roam. 
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a      way-ward     child, 
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not    love  my    home, 
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2  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  His  child; 
He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild: 
He  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone; 
He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love; 

He  saved  the  wandering  one. 


1 3  No  more  a  wandering  sheep; 

I  love  to  be  controlled: 
1 1  love  my  tender  Shepherd  ?s  voice 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold: 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam ; 
1 1  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home! 


No.  169.  WALKING  BY  THE  SAVIOR'S  SIDE. 


Rev.  II.  G.  Jackson,  V.  D. 


I.  II.  Mkuedith. 
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1.  I 

2.  Oft 

3.  Bathed  in  floods.of  sun  -  set   glo 

4.  Then  I'll  cross  the   si  -  lent  riv 
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am  walk-ing  with  the   Sav-ior,  Press-ing  on-ward  day   by 
[    jour-ney  thro'  the  val  -  ley  Where  the  shadows  thick-ly 
ry,  Beu-lah-land   by  faith   1 
er    To     the  cit  -  y      of    the 
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Walk-ing  by   the  Sav  -  ior's 
Walk-ing  by   the  Sav-ior's 
Walk-ing  by   the  Sav-ior's 
Walk-ing  by   the  Sav-ior's 
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side;      With    a    gen  -  tie  hand  He  leads  me, 
side;        But    no  doubt  or  fear    as -sails  me, 
side;    Where  I'll  wait  the  joy  -  fnl  summons 
side;      And  with  shouts  of  tri-umph  en  -  ter 
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And  with  smiles  He  cheers  my  way,  Walking  by  the   Sav  -  ior's  side. 

For       I   know  that  help  is    nigh,    Walking  by  the   Sav  -  ior's  side. 

That  ere  long  will  come  to     me,      Walking  by  the   Sav  -  ior's  side. 

In   -   to    ev  -  er  -  last-ing    rest,     Walking  by  the  Sav  -  ior's  side. 
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Chorus. 


22 


-*— 


Yes,    I'm  walk         -         -         ing, 
Walk  -  ing  by      His  side, 


walk         -         -         ing, 
walk-ing   by      His  side, 
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Walking  by   the  Sav-ior's     side; 
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Yes,  I'm  walk        -        -       ing, 
Yes,  I'm  walking  by    His  side, 
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WALKING  BY  THE  SAVIOR'S  SIDE. 
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Concluded. 
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walk 

walk  -  iDg   by 
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His  side, 
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Walk  -  ing  by      tbe  Sav  -  ior's     side. 
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No.  170. 


ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


"Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening."— Luke  24;  29. 
H.  F.  Ltte.  W.  H.  Monk. 
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A  -  bide  with  me,  fast  falls  tbe  e  -  veil  -  tide;  The  dark-ness 
Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit -tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow 
I  need  Thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  hour:  What  but  Thy 
Hold  Thou  Thy  cross     be  -  fore  my  clos-ing     eyes;  Shiue  thro'  the 
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deep  -  ens:  Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide;  When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers 
dim,  its  glo  -  ries  pass  a  -  way,  Change  and  de  -  cay  in 
grace    can       foil  the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who,    like  Thy  -  self,      my 

gloom,  and  point  me    to    the  skies:  Heav'n's  morn-ing  breaks,  and 

JL  + 


-fSL 


n*- 


■&. 


5 


1 


3± 


*=£ 


TO- 


I 

fail,  and  comforts  flee,    Help     of    the  help-less,  oh,    a  -  bide  with   me. 

all      a-round    I    see:       O    Thou  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with  me. 

guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,   a  -  bide  with  me. 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee:     In      life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me. 
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No.  171.     IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  In       a     wea-ry   land    I      wan-der,  And  with  falt'ring  steps  I    walk; 

2.  Here  my  toils  are    uu-a  -  bat-ing,  And  rude  cares  a  -  bout  me  mock ; 

3.  In  those  pas-tures  fair  and   ver-nal,With  my  Shepherd's  chosen  flock, 

4.  By  those  waters  gen-tly     flow-ing,     I    will  fear  no  temp-est  shock, 

5.  So    with  pa-tient  faith  I      wan-der,  And  with  lov- ing  trust  I    walk, 
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For   my   rest    is      o  -  ver      yonder,    In  the  sbad-ow 

But  my   rest    is    yon-der    wait-ing,    In  the  sbad-ow 

I    will  feast  on  joys    e   -    ter-  nal,    In  the  shad-ow 

And  no  want  nor  grief  be  know-ing,    In  the  shad-ow 

For  my  rest    is     o  -  ver     yon-der,    In  the  shad-ow 


of  the  Eock. 

of  the  Rock, 

of  the  Rock, 

of  the  Rock, 

of  the  Rock. 
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Chorus. 
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soon  be    rest -ing    yon-der,  In      the  shad-ow      of    the  Rock. 
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SHINING  FOR  JESUS. 


Carkie  Ellis  Breck. 


I.  II.  Meredith. 
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1.  Shin-ing    for    Je  -  sus    with  light  from  a   -  bove,  Shine  with  the 

2.  Shiu-ing    for    Je  -  sus      in     loss     or    in       gain,  Shin  -  ing  for 

3.  Shine  in  dark  plac  -  es      that  oth  -  ers  neg  -  lect;  Shine    as  a 
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bright  -  ness  of  in  -  fl  -  nite  love;  Shin-ing  for  Je  -  sus  by 
Him  in  be-reave-ment  and  pain,  Shine  with  the  glo  -  ry  or 
bea     -    con  where  souls  may  be    wrecked;  Shin-ing   to    hon    -   or      the 
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day   and   by      night,    Shin-ing  to  guide  some  lost  soul    to    the     light. 
Je  -  sus    di    -  vine;       He  has  com-mand-ed,  '"So    let   your  light  shine." 
Lord  we  pro  -  fess,      Shine  as    a     wit- ness,  the  Sav-ior  will    bless. 
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D.  S. — Shining  for  Je  -  sus    as   Jong  as   you    live. 


Chorus. 
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Shin-ing     for      Je  -  sus    wher-ev  -  er     you     go,         Shin-ing     to 
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com-fort  in  sad-ness  and  woe,  Shining  with  radiance  the  Savior  will  give, 
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No.  173.     GLORY  TO  THE  BLEEDING  LAMB. 


Carrie  Ellis  Breck. 


Grant  C.  Tullar. 


1*-T 


SI 


E 


■rf- 


i 


Come,  sing     a -gain  the  song  of    love,  The  love 
Come,sing    of     Je-sus,  wounded,  slain,  For  sin  - 
Oh,    wor  -  thy,  wor-thy     is    the  Lamb   All   glo 
O   Lord,  who  hast  my  sins  for-giv'n,    My  joy, 
Dear  Bleed-ing  Lamb  of  God,  who  came  For  sac 
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of  God 

to   man; 

ners  lost 

like  me; 

ry    to 

re  -  ceive; 

my  song, 

art  Thou; 
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di  -  vine, 
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The  love  that  wrought  in  heav'na-bove  The  great  re-demp-tion  plan. 
He  came  in  love  to  break  my  chains,  And  set  the  cap  -  tive  free. 
DearSav-ior,  take  me  as  I  am,  And  help  me  now  be  -  lieve. 
I'll  sing  no  oth  -  er  song  in  heav'n,  I'll  sing  no  oth  -  er  now. 
Wilt  Thou,  who  bore  my  guilt  and  shame,  Now  make  me  whol  -  ly    Thine? 
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Oh,  glo  -  ry     to     the  Bleed-ing  Lamb,  For  me      He  bled    and  died; 
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No.  174.  BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 


Julia  Wabs  Howe. 
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Old  Camp  meeting  Air, 
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1.  Mine  eyes  have  Been  the  glo-ry     of  the    com-ing  of   the  Lord;  He   is 

2.  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a    hundred  circling  camps;  They  have 
:>.  He  has  sounded  iforth  the  trumpet  that  shall  nev-er  call  re-treat;   He   is 

•1.  In  the  beau-ty  of    the  lil  -  ies  Christ  was  born  a -cross  the  sea,  With  a 
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tram-pling  out 

build  -  ed  Him 
sift  -    ing  out 
glo   -    ry    in 

the  vint  -  age  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath 
an    al  -   tar    in       the    ev  -  'ning  dews  aud  damps;  I  have 
the  hearts   of  men     be  -  fore    His  judgment-seat;   Oh,  be 
His  bo  -  som   that  trans-fig  -  ures  you   and  me;     As    He 
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loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  His  terrible,  swift  sword !  His  truth  is 
read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps:  His  truth  is 
Swift, my  soul. to  answer  Him!  be  ju-bi-lant,  my  feet!  Our  God  is 
died  to  make  men  ho-ly,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free,  While  God  is 


marching  on. 
marching  on. 
marching  on. 
marching  on. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!       Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le 
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Glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu 
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jah!    His  truth  is  marching      on. 


No.  175.    THE  SINNER  AND  THE  SONG. 

Will  L,  Thompson. 
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1.  A    sin-iR-r     was  wand'ring  at    c    ■•    ven-tide;     His    tempter  was 
2!  He  lin-gered  and  list-ened   to  ev-'ry  sweet  chord;  He  remembered  the 
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watch-ing  close  by      at   bis    side;     In  his  heart  raged  a    bat -tie       foi 
time  he  once  loved  the  Lord;  "Come  on!  "  says  the  tempt-er,  "couie 
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right   against  wrong;  But  hark!  from  the  church  he  hears  the  sweet  song: 
on  with  the  throng;"  But  hark!  from  the  church  a  -  gain  swells  the  song: 
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1.  .Te  -  sua,  lov  -  er     of    my   soul,    Let    me    to     Thy  bo  -  sum      fly; 

2.  While  the  bil-lows  mar  me  roll,  While  the  tem-pesl  still    is       high. 
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Solo. 
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0  tempter,  de  -  part,     I  have  served  thee  too  long;     I 


By  per.  of  Will  L.  Thompson,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio,  owner  of  copyright. 


THE  SINNER  AND  THE  SONG.— Concluded. 
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Sav-ior,     He  dwells  id   that    song.    O     Lord,    can     it      be       that    a 
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sin-ner      like    me,    May  find      a  sure   refuge      by   com 
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Oth  -er   ref-uge  have   I        none;    Hangs  my  helpless  soul   on       Thee. 
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I      come,    Lord.   I    come;  Thou'lt  for  -  give     the  dark 
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No.  176.     NOBODY  KNOWS  LIKE  JESUS. 
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1.  No  -  bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus,  Who  seeth       my    ev  - 'ry     sin; 

2.  No  -  bod  -y  kuows  like  Je  -  sus,  "Who  shar-eth  my  grief  ami   care; 

3.  No  -  bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus,  Who  seeth      each  sad  mis-  take; 

4.  No  -  bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus,  Who  leadeth    me   safe    a  -  long. 
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And  none  like  pre-cious  Je   -  sus,    Can  make  me  pure  with  -  in. 

And  none  can  help  so  sweet  -  ly,     My     dai  -  ly   cross     to      hear. 

And  still    so    kind-ly  whis-pers,  "I       nev  -  er    will     for  -  sake." 

Up  to      the  shin-ing  high-lauds    Of     beau-tv,    joy,    and     song. 
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Chorus. 
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No-bod-y  knows  like  Je  -  sus,   And  oh!    it's  bet-ter       so; 
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For  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly    Je  -    sus,    True    rich  -  es   can    be  -  stow. 
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No.  177.     SITTING  AT  THE  FEET  OF  JESUS. 
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.,    (Kit-ting  at  the  feet  of   Je  -  sus.  Oh,whal  words  I  bear  Him' say! 
1'\Hm 


appy  place,  so  near,  ao pre-cious!  May  it  find  me  there  each  [0/////.]day. 
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SITTING  AT  THE  FEET  OF  JESUS.— Concluded. 
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Sit-  ting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus,     I  would  look  up-on  the  past: 

For  His  love  has  been  so  gracious,     It  has  wou  uiy  heart  at  [Omit.]  last. 
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Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus, 

Where  cau  mortal  be  more  blest? 
There  I  lay  my  sius  and  sorrows, 

And,  when  weary,  find  sweet  rest; 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus, 

There  I  love  to  weep  and  pray, 
While  I  from  His  fullness  gather 

Grace  and  comfort  every  day. 
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Bless  me,  O  my  Savior,  bless  me, 

As  I  sit  low  at  Thy  feet; 
Ob,  look  down  in  love  upon  me, 

Let  me  see  Thy  face  so  sweet; 
Give  me,  Lord,  the  mind  of  Jesus, 

Make  me  holy  as  He  is: 
May  I  prove  I've  been  with  Jesus, 

Who  is  all  my  righteousness. 


No.  178. 


HOLY,  HOLY,   HOLY. 
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1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,     Lord,    God  Al-might  -  y! 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly!     all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee, 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly!  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee 
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morn  -  ing  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee; 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass- y   sea; 
sin-ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry   may  not  see; 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  - 
Cher  -  u  -  bim 
On  -  ly  Thou 
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ly,    ho  -  ly, 
and  sera-phi m 
art   ho  -  ly! 
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mer-ci- ful  and  might-y,  God  in  Three  Per- sons,  blessed Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall-ingdown  before  Thee,  Which  wert,and  art,  and  ev-er-moreshalt  be. 
there  is  none  beside  Thee,  Per-  feet    in  pow'r,  in    love,  and  pu-ri  -  ty. 
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Wo.  179.  TURN  TO  THE  LORD. 

Joseph  Hakt.    l7M». 


Anon.    I830. 

Fink. 


-     f  Come,  ye     sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore;    \ 
'  \     Je  -  su.s  read  -  y  stands  to  save  you,  Full     of     pit  -  y,   love  and  pow'r.  J 
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D.  C.  Glo-ry,  hon  -  or,  and   sal  -  va-tion,  Christ,  the  Lord,  has  come  to    reign. 


Chorus. 


Turn  to    the  Lord  and  seek  sal  -  va-tion, Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name; 


ir-Bir  lujf-ii 


2  Now,  ye  needjr,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  hounty  glorify; 
True  belief  aud  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 


All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 
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AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 
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Old  Melody. 
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1.  Of    Him  who  did    sal  -va-tion  bring,  I'm  at    the  fount-ain  drinking, 

2.  Ask  but  His  grace,and  lo!    'tis  giv'n,  I'm  at    the  fonnt-ain  drinking, 

3.  Tho'sin   and  sor-row  wound  my  soul,  I'm  at    the  fount-ain  drinking, 

_# — m « m 
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1  could  for  -  ev  -  er  think  and  sing,  I'm  on  my  jour-ney  home. 
Ask,  and  I  If  turns  your  bell  to hea\  n.rm  on  my  jour-ney  home. 
Je  -  sus,  Thy  balm  will  make  me  whole, Fin     on    my  jour-ney  home. 


AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


Chorus. 
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Glo-ry  to  God!  I'm  at   the  fount-ain  drinking;    on  my  journey  home. 
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4  Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking; 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love; 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 


V  V      V.      V  ■  ■  V 

5  Insatiate  to  the  spring  I  fly; 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking; 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry; 

I'm  on  my  journey  home. 


No.  181.       THE  WAY  OF  THE  CROSS. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  The  Sav-ior    is    call-ing  to  •  day;  Come  quickly,  His  summons  o-bey; 

2.  There's  pardon  and  cleansing  for  thee:  There's  life  and  salvation  so   free; 

3.  Be-lieve  on   the  cru-ci-fied  One:  Be-lieve  and  ac-cept  of  God's  Son: 
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Why  tar-ry  in  dark-ness  a  -  way?  Oh, 
A  child  of  the  King  you  may  be;  Oh, 
For  oth  -  er    salvation  there's  none;  Oh, 
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come  by  the  way  of  the  cross, 
come  by  the  way  of  the  cross, 
come  by  the  way  of   the    cross. 
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The  way  of  the  cross,  the  way  of  the  cross! 
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Come  quickly, by  way  of  the  cross; 
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Forsake  ev-'ry  sin,  and  a  new  life  begin;  Oh,  come  by  the  way  of  the  cross. 
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America. 


SERMONS  IN  SONG. 

184  Come,  Every  Soul. 


1  Mv  country!  'tis  oi'tliee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  si n u : 
Land  where  ray  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  Pilgrim|s-.pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country!  thee, 
Laud  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Tby  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God!  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  laud  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light, 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King! 

183  Come  to  Jesus. 
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1  Come  to  Jesus,  Come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now, 
Just  now  come  to  Jesus 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now. 

2  He  will  save  yon, 

3  Oh,  believe  Him, 

4  He  is  able, 

5  He  is  willing, 

6  He'll  receive  yon, 

7  Call  upon  Him, 

8  He  will  hear  you, 

9  Look  unto  1  lim. 

10  He'll  forgive  you, 

11  Flee  to  Jesus, 

12  Only  trust  Him, 

13  Jesus  loves  you, 

14  Don't  reject  Him. 

15  I  believe  Him, 

llj   Hallelujah.      Amen. 
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1  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord. 
And  He  will  surely  yive  you  rest, 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 
ClIO. -Only  trust  Him.  only  trust  Him, 
(July  trust  Him  now; 
He  will  save  you.  1  le  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow; 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  tide 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
Cno.-Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  now; 
He  will  save  you.  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

3  O  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus,  dear, 

I'm  coming  now  to  Thee, 
Since  Thou  hast  made  the  way  so  clear 
And  full  salvation  free. 
Cho.-I  will  trust  Him,  1  will  trust  Him, 
1  will  trust  Him  now; 
He  will  save  me,  He  will  save  me. 
He  will  save  me  now. 
185  I  Have  a  Savior. 
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1  I  have  a  Savior,  He's  pleading  in  "lory, 
A   dear,   loving  Savior,   though  earth 

friends  be  few; 
And  now  He  is  watching  in  tenderness 
o'er  me,  [Savior,  too! 

And,  oh!    that  my  Savior  were  your 
Chorus.— :||  :For  you  I  am  praying,  :||: 
I'm  praying  for  you. 

2  I  have  a  Father:  to  me  He  has  given 
A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and   true: 

And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet    Him 

in  heaven.  [with  me,  too. 

But,  oh!  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you 

3  1  have  a  peace:  it  is  calm  as  a  river — 
A  peace  that  the  friends  of  the  world 

never  know. 

My  Savior  alone  is  its  Author  and  Giver, 

And,  oh!  could   I   know  it   was  given 

to  you! 

1   When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others 

the  story.  [too; 

That  my  loving  Savior  is  your  Savior, 

Tb<  n  pray  that  your  Savior  may   briny 

them  to glory,[answerecl  foryou! 

And  prayer  will   be  answered — 'twas 
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He  Leadeth  me! 
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1  He  leadeth  me!  Oh,  blessed  thought! 
Oil, words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  1  be, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Clio. — He  leadeth  me.  He  leadeth  me, 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me: 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes'midscenesof  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Edeu's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me! 

3  Lord.  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  iu  rnine, 
Nor  ever  murmur,  uor  repiue, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Siuce  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me! 

187  Come,  Thou  Fouut. 


Come.  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it! 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come: 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

188  Blest  be  the  Tie. 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Onr  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


2   Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
our  fears, oar  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
:i  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  tor  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 
4  When  we  asunder  part 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

189  Nearer  to  Thee. 


Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

190      Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care. 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 

My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee, sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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1 91        Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
While  the  tempest  Still  is  high! 

Hide  me,  O  my  Savior,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  lite  is  past; 

Sale  into  the  haven  guide, 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  oh,  ieave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  1  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing! 

3  Thon,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
liaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
,    Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness: 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound: 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Kise  to  all  eternity. 

192      I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross. 


1  I  am  coming  to  the  cross; 

I  am  poor  and  weak  and  blind: 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross; 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cho. — I  am  trusting.  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary: 
Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow, 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

2  Long  my  heart   has  sighed   for  Thee. 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within: 
Jesus  sweet lv  speaks  to  me. 
I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 


::  in  Thy  promises  1  trust ; 

Now  I   feel  the  blood  applied; 

I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust; 
1  with  Christ  am  crucified. 
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What  a  Friend. 


1   What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus. 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
Oh.  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Every  thing  to  Cod  in  prayer! 

■2   Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? — 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge. — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  piavei  : 
In    His    arms    He'll    take   and   shield 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there,    [thee, 
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I'll  Live  for  Him. 


1  My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 
Oh,  may  I  ever  faithful  be. 

My  Savior  and  my  God! 

Clio.  —  I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  forme, 
I  low  happy  then  my  life  shall  be! 
I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  forme. 
My  Savior  and  my  God! 

2  I  now  believe  Thou  dost    receive, 
For    Thou   hast   died   that  I  might   live: 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  Thee, 

My  Savior  and  my  God! 

:!   Oh.  Thou  who  died  on  Calvary. 
To  sa\e  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
I  consecrate  my  life  to  Thee, 
My  Savior  and  my  Cod. 


SERMONS  l.\  SONO. 
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Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 
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1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears, 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  pn  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all -redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary: 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me, 
"Forgive  him,  oh,"  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One: 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Sou: 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear: 
He  owns  me  for  His  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 


Because  Thy  promise  1  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  1  come!  1  tome! 
<;  .lust  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  1  come!  I  come! 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  bide  myself  in  Thee. 

198  Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 
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Just  as  I  Am. 


1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  [spot, 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb" of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

4  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work,  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work,  in  the  glowing  sun, 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Glory  to  His  Name. 


1  Down  at  the  cross  where  iny  Savior 

died, 
Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I 

cried ; 
There    to  my   heart   was  the  blood 
applied; 
Glory  to  His  name! 
Cho. — Glory  to  His  name! 
Glory  to  His  name! 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied; 
Glory  to  His  name! 

2  I  am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin, 
Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  within: 
There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in ; 

Glory  to  His  name! 

3  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in;  [sin, 
There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me 

clean, 
Glory  to  His  name! 

i  Come  to  this  fountain, so  rich  and  sweet; 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet; 
Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  com- 
plete: 
Glory  to  His  name! 
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The  Home  Over  There. 


1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints,all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
Kef. — Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod  [air, 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the 
In  their  home  in  the  palate  of  God. 
Kef. — Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there;  [at  rest; 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Kef. — Over  there,  over  there, 

My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 

4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
Ref. — Over  there,  over  there, 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


201  I'M  GOING  BACK  TO  JESUS. 

Tune— 'Tse  Gwine  Hack  to  Dixie.''    Key  of  G. 

1  I'm  going  back  to  Jesus,  I  can  no  longer  wander, 

My  heart's  turned  back  to  Jesus,  I  cannot  grieve  Him  longer; 
I  miss  the  sweet  communion,  the  peace  and  heavenly  union, 
My  heart's  turned  back  to  Jesus,  and  I  must  go. 
Chorus. 
I'm  going  back  to  Jesus,  I'm  going  back  to  Jesus, 

I'm  going  where  the  living  waters  flow, 
For  I  hear  His  sweet  voice  calling,  repentant  tears  are  falling, 
My  heart's  turned  back  to  Jesus,  and  I  must  go. 

2  I  lived  in  sinful  pleasure,  in  riot  spent  m}-  treasure, 

1  dreamed  the  world  was  joyful  for  me  without  my  Savior, 
But  Oh!  when  Satan  found  me,  in  cruel  chains  he  bound  me; 
My  heart's  turned  back  to  Jesus,  and  I  must  go. 

3  I'm  trav'ling  back  to  Jesus,  my  step  is  slow  and  feeble, 

1  pray  the  Lord  to  lead  me,  and  keep  me  from  all  evil;         [me, 
And  should  my  strength  forsake  me,  dear  .)esi"».  come  and  take 
My  heart's  turned  back  to  Jesus,  and  I  must  g<s 
Copyright,  1893,  i>y  II.  II.  Sadley.    By  per. 
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HE  IS  CALLING. 


Arr.  by  S.  J.  Vail. 
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i  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea; 

^  There's  a  kindness  in  Hisjostice  Which  is  more  than  [(Jin  it.     .    ]  lib-er-ty. 


Chorus. 
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He 


is    call-ing,  "Come  to  me!' 
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Lord,  I'll  gladly 
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haste   to  Thee. 


^1 


t=t 


I 


r 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
And  more  graces  for  the  good; 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Savior; 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 


Crown  Him  Lord  of  All. 


<-U4         Glorious  Fountain. 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall: 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  Him.  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 

Who  fixed  this  earthly  ball; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


1  There  is  a  fouutain||  :filled  with  blood  :|| 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 

And   sinners,   plunged  ||:  beneath   that 
flood:  |! 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Cho. — Oh,  glorious  fountain!  Here  will 
I  stay, 
And  in  Thee  ever  wash  my  sins  away. 

2  The  dying  thief  ||:rejoiced  to  see:|| 
That  fountain  in  his  day, 

And  there  may  I,  ||:tho'  vile  as  he:|| 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou   dying   Lamb,   || :  Thy   precious 

blood: | 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:church  of  God:|| 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith |  :I  saw  the  stream  :|| 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  ||  :has  been  my  theme:  || 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
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Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye    heav'nly  host,  Praise  Father.  Son  and  Ho-ly    Ghost. 
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Praise  God, from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him, all  creatures  here  be-low; 
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Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heav'nly  host, Praise  Father,  Sou 
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and   Ho-ly  Ghost. 
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Glory  be  t<>  the  Father,  and    to    the    Son.       And    to   the   Holy  Ghost, 
As  it  was  in  the  beginnirjg,is  now, and  ever  shall  be:  World  without  end.  A-men. 

1     IT  r*5 


fi-i 


ii 


INDEX.- 


abide  with  Me 170 

After  the  Storm  is  Over 153 

Against  :t  ThoTn 167 

All  the  World  for  Fesus 26 

All  the  Way  to  Calvary 146 

All  the  Way  Long  it  is  Jesus 166 

All  Hail  the  Power 203 

All  Taken  Away 23 

Always  Abounding 34 

All  for  Jesus 103 

A  Little  Talk 22 

A  Little,  Artless,  Laughing  Child 24 

A  merica 182 

Anywhere  He  Wants  Mi-   128 

Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise 195 

A  Refuge  in  Jesus  I've  Found 15 

At  the  Coming  of  the  Bridegroom 11 

At  the  Fountain 180 

A  Thousand  Years 81 

B 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 174 

Beneath  the  Cross 3 

Better  be  on  the  Lord's  Side 98 

Be  Earnest  in  Christian  Endeavor 120 

Behold!  a  Stranger 162 

Blest  be  the  Tie   188 

Blessed  Name 63 

Blessed  Assurance        79 

Blind  Bartimeus 65 


Can  You  Doubt  Him 102 

Cast  Thy  Care  upon  Jesus 83 

Christ.  Our  Refuge  Ever 86 

Chase  Away  the  Shadows  107 

Christ  is  Calling  You  To-night 8 

Come,  oh,  Come 88 

Come  with  Rejoicing .'   ......   137 

Come,  and  Sin  No  More 148 

Come.  ye  Sinners 179 

( Some  to  Jesus 183 

(  :me,  1  »■;  r.   Seul        ..  184 

■  Thou  Fount...  187 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King         39 

Com.-,  for  All  Things  Now  are  Ready       '     46 
Conquer  through  the  Blood...  "     '"     40 

Consecration 95 

Coronation 203 


D 

Do  Not  Pass  Me  By 
Do  Something  for  Jesus  . 


BO 


Earth's  Physicians  Know  Not 115 

Q 

Glory  to  the  Bleeding  Lamb 178 

Glory  to  His  Name |gg 

Glorious  Fountain ;.>U4 

Gloria  Patri 207 


H 

Happy  Day  47 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb 74 

Harvest  Fields   gj 

Hark:  the  Herald  Angels  Sing 1 

Hark!  the  Spirit's  Voice  is  Saying 14 

He  Knoweth  My  Frame '  147 

HeKnoweth ..."  \$\ 

He  Leadeth  My  Soul m 

He  Leadeth  Me 186 

He  Planned  this  Path  for  Thee ."  64 

He  is  Calling 202 

He'll  Take  Care  of  Me '....'.'.'.'.'.'.'  ~&3 

Heaven's  Welcome  Home 77 

Hiding  in  the  Rock 93 

Hold  Up  the  Light ng 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy 1T„ 

How  Precious  is  the  Savior m 

How  Sweet  t he  Name  of  Jesus ]64 

How  can  I  Help  Loving  Jesus 13 


I 

I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross 192 

I  am  Trusting  in  the  Promise 18 

1  am  Walking  with  the  Savior 169 

I  can  Never  do   Without  Him 159 

I  Came  with  My  Burden  of  Sin  and  Care      30 

I  Have  a  Savior 1&5 

I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Sav 23 

I  Know  that  My  Redeemer  Lives   42 

I'll  Live  for  Him .  194 

I'll  Trust  Him 85 

I'm  Glad  He  Died  for  Me 100 

I'm  Going  Back  to  Jesus 201 

I  Must  Tell  Jesus 144 

I'm  a  Pilgrim 71 

Tn  the  Crimson  Blush  of  Morning 4 

In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock 171 

Is  Not  This  the  Land  of  Beulah   59 

Is  there  Not  a  Place  for  Me 99 

It  is  Better  Farther  On 121 

It  is  Safe  to  Trust  in  Jesus 163 

I've  Found  a  Friend  .     45 

I  Was  a  Wandering  Sheep 168 

I  Want  to  be  There  91 

I  Want  to  Live  with  Jesus 101 

I  Want  to  Know  More  about  Jesus 126 

I  will  Follow  Jesus . 108 

I  wi'l  Praise  Thee 13f 

I  would  See  Jesus 30 


J 

Jesus  has  Said  So 121. 

Jesus  is  Living  with  Me  .«<. 134 

Jesus,  I  Come  to  Thee 31. 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 191 

Jesns,  My  Refuge 2.\, 

Jesus,  My  Savior ]32 

Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 35 

Jesns  Sought  Me  While  1  Wandered 7 

Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  World \ 

Just  as  J  Am 196 


INDEX. 


K 
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Lei  Me  Lean  Harder  on  Thee . 

Lei  the  Sunshine  hi 
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Listen  to  My  Story 
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Marching  to  the  Kingdom 

Merry's  Door  is  Always  Open.    ... 

Mercy's  Free 

My  Country, 'Tis  of  Thee 

My  Cleansing 

My  Faith  Looks  Dp  to  Thee 

My  Mother's  Hands 

My  Savior  and  Yours 

My  Soul,  be  on  Thy  Guard 

My  Soul  is  Full  of  Joy 

My  Sins,  though  Out-numbertng. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 

Nearer  the  Cross 

Nobody  Knows  Like  Jesus 

No  Mother's  Hand  to  Lead  Me  — 
How  the  Day  is  Over 
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O  Fainting  Soul 

O  God,  My  Soul  on  Thee  is  Stayed. 

O  Happy  Day 

Oh,  Could  1  Speak 

Oh.  How  can  l  Help  Loving  Jesus. 

Oli.  Sing  to  the  savior 

Ol.l  Hundred   

Only  One  Pathway  Home 

Only  Touch  Him' 

Once  for  All 

One.'  1  Heard  a  Song  of  Sweetness. 

On  the  Steadfast  Rock 

Onward,  Christian. Soldiers 


Pentecostal  Power.... 

Perfect  Peace 

Precious  is  the  Blood  . 


Queneh  Not  the  Spirit ., 


Rally  at  the  Bugle  Call. 

Rallying  Song 

Revive  i's  Again 

Hock  of  ages 

Rock  of  the  Desert 


Safe  within  the  Vail 

Savior.  Pilot  Me 

See  the  Shining  Fields  ot  Waving  Grain. 

Sessions 

Shelter  Me.  o  Rock  of  Vges 

Shining  for  Jesus 

Should  the  Home-Call  Come      

Sinful  One,  the  Savior  Calls  You 

Sing  Ye  Praises 

Sitting  at  the  |<  ,.t  of  Jesus 

Softly  Now  the  Liu  lit  of   Day 
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Standing  by  the  Cross 50 
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Sweet  Hour  of  I 'raver JJK) 
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'Twas  Wondrous  Love 2 


W 

Walking  by  the  Savior's  side 169 

Walking  in  the  Way  of  Truth 129 
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We  shall  Know 7o 
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We're  Nearing  the  City 105 
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What  a  Blessed  Salvation 9 

What  a  Friend 193 

What  a  Fellowship 38 

What  Could  I  Do  Without   Thee 75 

What  Then  94 

When  Jesus  Reigns  within 139 

w  hen  Jesus  Came  My  Way 80 

When  My  Ship  shall  Cast  Her  Anchor....  97 

When  the  Roll  is  Called  up  Yonder 80 

When  the  Pearl)  Gates  Dnfold 56 

When  the  Trumpet  of  the  Lord 20 

When  Your  Skies  are  the  Darkest 86 

Where  His  Footprints  Go 7 

Will  We  be  Among  His  Jewels 161 

Will  You  Tell  the  Story 72 

Wonderful  is  the  savior 49 
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Wonderful  Love in 
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Ye  Who  in  the  World  have  Wandered      ,148 

You  Ought  to  Do  Something  for  Jesus 0 


TVTake  a  i°yfu^  n°i5c  un*°  tfye  £orb,  all  ye 
^'*     lanbs. 

Seroc  tfyc  £orb  ir>itfy  glabrtess:  come  before 
fyis  presence  n>itfy  singing. 

l{non?  ye  tfyat  tr/e  £orb  fye  is  (Sob:  it  is  fye 
tt^at  fyatfy  mabe  us,  anb  not  u>e  ourselves;  u>e  are 
fyis  people,  anb  tr)e  sfyeep  of  r)is  pasture. 

(Enter  into  fyis  gates»u>ftfy  thanksgiving,  anb 
into  r/is  courts  ivitfy  praise: ^be  thankful  unto 
fyim,  anb  bless  fyis  name. 

^or  tfye  £orb  is  goob;  £)is  mercy  is  cr>erlast= 
ing;  anb  l)is  trutr;  enburetl?  to  all  generations. 

--psalms  c. 


